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m^: 






5 



WM. J. KiRKPATRICK. 



* 



t 



^Sr 



i^ 



^ 



? 



*=r? 



1. Love, that o- pens heav'n to me, At my Saviour's cross I see; 

2. I will tell it to His praise. He is with me ''all the days ;" 

3. Ho - ly Spir - it, by Thy pow'r Keep me trust-i ng ev - 'ry hour, 

4. In His im - age may I grow, In His foot-prints onward go, 
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Roy - al mer -cy He bestows Where the precious fountain flows. 
On His might-y arm I lean, Tliro' life's ev - er-changing scene. 
Come within me, and a-bide. Gift of Je - sus glo - ri-fled. 
Till the shadows all are past. Till the morning breaks at last. 
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Love, .... love, .... Love that o - pens heav'n to me I 

Love, such love! won- drous love! 
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Love, .... love, .... 

Love, such love ! bleed - lug love ! 
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Ev - er - last-ing. 



full and free! 
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My Jesus, I Love Thee. 



A. J. Gordon. 
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2. I love 
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love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 
cause Thou hast first lov t ed me, 
life, I will love Thee in death, 
glo - ry and end - less de - light 
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For Thee all the 
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And praise Thee as 
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est me breath; 
en so bright; 
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death-dew lies 
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Sav - iour art Thou, 

thorns on Thy brow; 

cold on my brow, 

crown on my brow, 
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loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 



He's Mighty to Save I 

"Mighty to save."— ISA. 63 : i. Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. 




1. Je - sus is wait-ing His grace to bestow, Sin "redlike crimson" He 

2. Stand - ing a -lone in the strife we shall fail, Close to our Leader His 

3 . Take Him the burden that weighs on your heart,Take Him the trouble,He'll 

4. Up from the val-ley the darkness is gone. When Jesus brings ther'e the 
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makes white as snow ; Lov-ing us free - ly. His life-blood He gave ; 
might will pre-yail; Or if a bless -ing foroth-ers we crave, 
com - fort im-part ; Held by His hand we can walk on the wave ; 
beau - ty of dawn ; Vic-t'ry, glad vic-t'ry, we sing o'er the grave ! 
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Bless -ed Re-deem-er — He's mighty to save! Might- y to save. 

Pray on, be-liev-ing — He's mighty to save I 

Look up to Je - sus — He's mighty to save I 

Glo - ry to Je - sus — ^He's mighty to save ! 
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might- y to save — Je-sus is might-y to save! 

is might • y to save, He is 
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Might-y to save, mighty to save — Je - sus is mighty to save ! 
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He Hideth My Soul. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. A won -der- fill Sav-iour is Je - sus my Lord, A won-der-^l 

2. A won -der -fill Sav-iour is Je - bus my Lord, He tak - eth my 

3. With num-ber-less bless- ings each mo -ment hecrowns, And^fiU'd with his 

4. When clothed inhisbrightnesstrans-port-ed I rise To meet him in 




^F^n ^i i ^'^m 



Sav-iour to me, 

bur -den a - way, 

ful - ness di - vine, 

clouds of the sky, 



He hid - eth my soul in the cleft of the rock, 
He hold - eth me up, and I shall not .be moved, 
I sing in my rap-ture, O, glo - ry to God 
His per -feet sal - va-tioi^ his won -der- ful love. 
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Whereriv-ers of pleasure I see. Hehidethmy soul in the cleft of the rock, 
He giv- eth me strength as my day. 
For such a Re-deem-eras mine. 
1*11 shout with the millions on high. 
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That shad-o ws a dry, thirsty land ; He hideth my life in the depths of his lovei, 
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Andcov-ers metherewithhis hand, A ndcov-ers me there with his hand. 
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5 , 'Tis Burning in My Soul. 

Delia T. White. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. God sent His might- y power To this poor, sin - ful heart, To 

2. Be - fore the cross I bow. Up - on the al - tar lay A 

3. No good that I have done, His prom-ise I embrace; Ac- 
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keep me every hour, And needful grace impart ; And since His Spir-it came 
willing ofTring now, My all from day today, My Saviour paid the price, 
cept-ed in the Son, He saves me by His grace, AH glo-ry be to God! 
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Totakesupremecontrol,The love enkindled flame Is burning in my soul. 
My name He sweetly calls ; Up- on the sac-ri-fice The fire from heaven falls . 
Let hal-le-lu-jahs roll; His love is shed abroad, The fire is in my soul. 
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'Tis burning in my soul, 'Tis burning in my soul ; The fire 
Ho - ly Spir-it came. All glo - ry to His name ! The fire 
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love is burn-ing in 



my soul. The 
love is burn-ing (Omit.) 

\ \ burn-ing in my soul. 
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He Rolled the Sea Away. 



Rxy. H. J. Zbllby. 
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1. When Is-rael out of bon-dage came, A sea be -fore them lay; 

2. Be - fore me was a sea of sin, So great I feared to pray ; 

3. When sorrows dark, like stormy waves, Were dash-ing o'er my way ; 

4. And when I reach the sea of death, For need - ed grace I'll pray ; 
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The Lord reach'd down His mighty hand, And roU'd the sea 

My heart's de- sire the Sav-iour read, Androll'dthe sea 

A - gain the Lord in mer - cy came. And roll'd the sea 

I know the Lord will quickly come. And roll the sea 
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a - way. 
a - way. 
a - way. 
a - way. 
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Then for-ward still, 'tis Je-ho-vah's will, Tho* the bil-lows dash and spray ; 
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With a conq'ring tread we will push a-head, He'll roll the sea a - way. 
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1. Kedeem'd, how I love to proclaim it, Redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb ; 

2. Redeemed, and so happy in Je- bus, No language my rapture can tell ; 

3. I think of my blessed Re-deem er, I think of Him all the day long ; 

4. I know I shall see in His beau-ty, The King in whose law I de - light ; 

5. I know there's a crown that is waiting In yonder bright mansion for me ; 
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Redeem'd thro* His infinite mer-cy, His child and for-ev-er I am. 
I know that the light of His presence With me doth continually dwell. 
I sing, for I cannot be si -lent, His love is the theme of my song. 
Who lovingly guardeth my footsteps, And givethmesongsin the night. 
And soon with the spirits made perfect, At home with the Lord I shall be. 
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Re - deem'd, Re - deem' d, Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb: 
Bedeem'd, Bedeem'd, 
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Re - deem'd, Re - deem'd, His child and for - ev 
Redeem'df Redeem'd, 
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My Saviour Face to Fate. 

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1 . I am glad If ound the Saviour,f or He makes my heart rejoice, And I 

2. Yes,IknowHe ev-erlovesme,dai-lyguidesmyerr-ing feet, And Fm 

3. When life's sun is slowly setting, twilight shadows veil the sky. And I'm 

4. When I tread the crystal pavement of the new Je-ru-sa-lem, Where my 







feel wim - in my soul His saving grace ; But I want to talk with Jesus,hear His 
rest - ing in His ten-der, fond embrace; But I want to know Him better, and my 
near the end- ing of life's weary race ; In my heart will be this longing,none but 
Saviour has prepared for me a place; Where the angel choirs are singmg praise and 
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lov-ing, gentle voice, I want to see my Saviour face to 
dear Redeemer meet, I want to see my Saviour face to 
Christ can sat-is-fy, I want to see my Saviour face to 
glo-ry to the Lamb, O then 111 see my Saviour face to 

-^ ■#- ^ . ,•- -ft ^ S: -^ .#. 



face, 
face, 
face, 
face. 
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D. S. — ev - er-last-ing throne, I want to see my Saviour face to face. 

see my Saviour face to face. 

Chorus. 
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O I want to see my Saviour face to face, Who hath lov'd me and re- 
Last V, O then I'll see, etc. see my Saviour face to face, 
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deemed me by His grace ; In His kingdom,crown'd with glory, on His 

and redeemed me by His grace ; 
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Saviour, I Come. 
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1. Saviour, I come in the deepest distress, Come in m y weakness, my 

2. Sin - ful I come, with no good of my own. Come un-to Thee for the 

3. Saviour, I come toTheejustas I am. Now I will wash in the 

4. Saviour, I come and Thy word I be-lieve, I will Thy love and Thy 

5. Saviour, Thy promise of mer-cy I claim. Now I re-joice in Thy 
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Sin to confess ; Trust-ing the word of Thy promise to bless, 
love Thou hast shown ; Ful - ly I trust Thee and tmst Thee a - lone, 
blood of the I^amb ; Thou wilt di - vest me of pride and of shame, 
par - don re-ceive ; Now do I come, and I nev - er will leave, 
glo - ri - ous name ; Glad-ly Thy won-der - ful love I'll pro - claim, 




i±^ 



^=fej"=t=i^^ 



Chorus. 






;P ^— ,^^-f — E^-^T=^= l=^=^^-=1 r1^" ^"-=j»= ^ 



Sav-iour, dear Sav-iour, I come. Just as I am, in my 
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sor- row and need. On - ly Thy love and suf - ft - cien-cy plead; 



■fc^ 




t 



t: 









Thou art my blessed Redeemer in- deed, Saviour, dear Saviour, I come. 
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10 Olory Hallelujah I'll Be There. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 
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Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




1. When the ransom'd ones shall gather o - ver in the heav'nly land, 

2. When the hal-le - lu-jahcho-rus sweeps across the crys-tal sea, 

3 . When they crown the blessed Saviour, King of kings and Lord of all. 
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Palms of vict'ry, crowns of glo - ry now to wear;(iiow to wear;) 
When the sounds of ho - ly triumph fill the air; (mi the air;) 
And in rap-turegazeup-on His face so fair; (face so fair;) 
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Cov - ered with the blood of Je- sus, in His righteousness to stand, 
Where the heavenly plains re- ech - o with the sounds of vie - to - ry 
Where they cast their crowns before Him prostrate at His feet they fall, 




Glo-ry, glo-ry hal-le - lu -jah I'll be there. Yes, PUmeet youin the 
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cit-y of the new Je-ru - sa-lem, PU be there, .... I'll be 

hal ■ le - lu. jab I'll be 
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Glory Hallelujah TU Be There, concluded. 
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there. For I'm go - ing home to dwell with the 

there, I'll be there. 
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Lord I love so well, Glory, glo-ry hal-le-lu-Jahl'll be there. 
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Saviour, Help Us. 
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^ f Sav-iour, help us in our weakness, Guideand keep ushour by hour ; 1 
t Helpusmeetthe world'stemptations,WithThinpo-ver-com-ingpow'r. / 



„ fNoth-ing can we do with-out Thee, But all grace, we know,is Thine ;1 
\ Strengthen us for ev - 'ry du-ty. Fill us with Thy love di- vine, j 
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Pre-cious Saviour, pre-cious Saviour, Sweet it is to trust in Thee ; 
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Precious Saviour, precious Saviour, Smile up - on us gra-cious-ly . 
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3. Help us take Thy yoke upon us, 4 May we grow like Thee, our Saviour, 
Aiid Thy blessed word obey, Whom, tho' still unseen, we love ; 

Learn of Thee, the"Meekand Lowly," Help us show the light to others, 
Humbly serving, day by day. Show the light thSt leads above. 
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Living in Canaan Now. 

Arr. by F. B. Gillbspzb. 
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1. I used to think that Canaan Was somewhere up on high, Where I, perhaps, might 

2. A land of com and wine,Wheremilkandhoneyflow, On which the Lord dotl=^ 

3. A life at peace with God; With Je-susin my soul; A heart wash* din the 

4. This rest it is for you ; Then leave the wilderness ;You*ll find God's Word is 
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go When- e'er I came to die. But when I came to God, And 
smile. As all who live there know. I do the will of God, Be- 
blood, By Him made ful - ly whole. From death to life di - vine ; Each 
true ; You're a - ble to pes - sess. So put a-way the things That 
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at His cross did bow, I found salvation thro' the blood ;rmlivingin Canaan 
cause He shows me how; I stand where good old Joshua stood; I'm living in Canaan 
dark spot white as snow; He speaks the word, audit is done ; My soulreceives it 
God does not allow ; And if your all to Christ you bring, You'll beliving in Canaan 
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now I'm liv-ing in Ca-naannow, I'm liv-ing in Ca-naan 
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now; I'm do - ing well, I'm glad to tell ; I'm liv-ing in Ca-naan now. 
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My Cup Runneth Oyer. 



RZV. H. J. ZXLLXT 



PsA. 23 : 5. 



H. L. GZLMOUR. 
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1. Hegivesmellfe,andhome,andfriend8,Mycup it run-neth o-ver; 

2. New goodness and new mercies rare, My cup it iim - neth o-ver ; 

3. His word reveals the way of life, My cup it run-neth o-ver; 




prj\^^^i^j^ 
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And mercies new each hour He sends, My cup it run-neth o-ver. 
So constant is His lov-ingcare. My cup it run-neth o-ver. 
And by His side I'm kept from strife, My cup it run-neth o-ver. 




Chorus. 




mnlr 



O bless - ed be my Shepherd, Friend, New pastures I dis-cov-er ; 
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His lov-ingcare will nev-er end, My cup it runn-eth o-ver. 
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4 He guides my feet along the way, 6 Hegivesmedrinkfromlivingstreams, 
My cup it runneth over ; My cup it runneth over ; 

And helps me onward day by day, His love exceeds my wildest dreams 
My cup it runneth over. My cup it runneth over, 

6 In pastures green my steps He leads, 7 He calls me now His own, His bride, 
My cup it runneth over ; My cup it runneth over ; 

With bread of life my spirit feeds, And draws me closer to His ilde, 
My cup it numeth over. My cup it runneth oyiar. 

Copyright, 1895, ^^ ^' L* Gilmour. 

16 




14 the Lore that Sought Me! 

W. Spencer Walton. H. L. Gzlmour. 
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1. In ten - der-ness He soaght me, Wea-ry and sick with sin, 

2. He wash'd the bleeding sin-wounds, And pour'd in oil and wine; 

3. He point-ed to the nail-prints ; For me His blood was shed ; 

4. I'm sit- ting in His pres-ence, The sun-shine of His face, 

5. So while the hours are pass -ing. All now is per -feet rest; 

-^ > — ^ 




And on His shoulders bro't me Back to His fold a - gain ; 

He whispered to as -sure me, ''I've found thee, thou art mine;" 

A mock-ing crown so thorn - y Was plac'd up - on His head ; 

While with a -dor -ing won- der His bless -ings I re - trace; 

I'm wait - ing for the morn- ing, The bright-est and the best ; 
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While an-gels in His presence sang, Until the courts of hBaven rang. 
I nev - er heard a sweetr-er voice. It made my aching heart re-j oice. 
I won-der wliat He saw in me, To suf-f er such deep ag - o - ny . 
It seems as if e -ter-nal days Are fartooshortto sound His praise. 
When He will call us to His side. To be with Him, His spotless bride. 



wn-j. f fri^^tm 



Chorus. PVz^k feeling. 





O the love that sought me I O the blood that bought me ! 
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e grace that brought me 
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o the Saviour's fold! 
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The Cleansing Blood. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




if! — I 1 r , 4 1 — \^ I # »- 

1. Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sua in my 80ul,Couldmy sins, like 

2. Noth-ing else could wash a - way the guilt of years, Tho' I weep for- 

3. Noth-ing but the blood can save from in-bred sin, Nothing else can 

4. Oh, the pre-cious fountain, o-penod deep and wide. Flowing, free-ly 




crimson,make as white as wool; Nothin g else could cleanse and make me fully whole, 
ev - er my re-pent- ant tears; Nothing else for cleansing to my soul ap -pears, 
sane - ti - fy and make me clean,Nothing but the blood can keep me pure w^ithin, 
flow - ing from my Sayiour's side; Let me dwell forever 'neath its heal-ing tide, 
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Chorus: 



t 
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Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 



The cleans-ing blood, the 
The precious cleansiDg blood. 
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pu-ri-fy-ingflood,Theprecious blood of Je - sus; My prayer pre- 

My prayer of faith pre. 




Tails, the blood a - vails. The pre - cious blood of Je 
yailSf the precious blood a-vai Is, The blood, the precious 



- BUS. 
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The Grace of God. 



Arr. and partly composed by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 




1. From heaven to earth my Saviour came To bear for me sin's curse and shame, 

2. His wondrous love has won my heart, And bid-den sin and fear de - part ; 

3. My doubts and fears to Him I give, From anxious cares set free, I live ; 
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That I thro' Him may par-don have, And feel and know His pow'r to save. 
My in-wardfoes are a 1 sub-dued, I've prov'd there's cleansing in the blood. 
The bur-den of my heart is gone, And now I live for God a - lone. 
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Chorus. 
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The grace of God, . . 1 . . .T . . 1 . so rich and free', ...... i .. .'. The grace of 

The grace of God, so rich and free. 
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God, itfoundoutme, Thegraceof God, 

The grace of God, it found out me,it found out me. The grace of God, 

^ A-r<i— #— ^— /?— f^ r— ^- r-^ 
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my song shall be, The grace, the grace, 

my song shall be, 



it found out me* 
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The Spirit Tells Me So. 



J. G. 



Rev. Joshua Gill. 




1. On Cal-v'ry*8 cross the Sav-iourbled And died, His love to show; 

2. The word of God is strong and clear.By this, His will I know ; 

3. My heart now feels the sprinkled blood That wash-es white as snow; 

4. Noth-ing dis-turbsmy in-ward peace,No dark or se-cret foe'; 
6. The streams of life from out my heartjn rich a - bun- dance flow; 
6. No tran-sient good al - lures my soul, In world-ly paths to go ; 
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Thro* Him e - ter-nal life I have, The Spir- it tells me so. 

But when His will is wrought in me. The Spir- it tells me so. 

My soul is cleansed from in -bred sin, The Spir- it tells me so. 

The cleansing blood now makes me free, The Spir -it tells me so. 

No sin pol-lutes the foun-tain deep. The Spir - it tells me so. 

I am the heir of end -less bliss. The Spir -it tells me so. 
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Chorus. 
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My soul is cleans'd from in - bred sin, And this is how I know ; 
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The Spir - it answers to the blood. And sure-ly tells me so. 
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C. H. M. 



Doing His Will. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 



^m 
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1. Just to trust in the Lord, just to lean on His word, Just to feel I am 

2. When my way darkest seems, when are blighted my dream&, Just to feel that the 

3. Then my heart will be light, then my path will be bright, If I've Je - bus for 




His ev-ery day ; Just to walk by His side with His Spir-it to guide. Just to 
Lord knbweth best ; Just to yield to His will,ju8t to trust and be still, Just to 
my dearest friend ; Counting all lossbut gain, such a friend to obtain,Trueand 
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Chorus. 
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fol-low where He leads the way. 
lean on His bo - som and rest, 
faithful He'll be to the end. 



Just to say what He wants me to 
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what He 
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say, And be still when He whispers to me; Just to 

wants me to say, when He whimpers to me, 

I U C 1. 1 ^ r_l p — p — ^ — 0-*-^. — h — I 1 ^^ 







gowhereHewantsmetogo, Just to be what He wants me to be, 

\7here He wants me to go. 
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19 When the Pearly Gates Unfold. 

H. H. B. H. H. Booth. 
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1. I have giv'n up all for Jesus ; This vain world is nought to me ; 

2. When the voice of Je- BUS calls me, And the an-gels whis-per low, 

3. Just beyond the waves of Jordan, Just beyond the chill-ing tide, 




All its pleasures are for- got- ten In rememb'ring Cal - va - ry. 
I will lean up - on my Sav-iour, Thro' the val-ley as I go; 
Blooms the tree of life im-mor-tal, And the liv-ing wa-ters glide; 
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Tho' my friends despise, forsake me. And on me the world looks cold, 
I will claim His precious promise,Worth to me a world of gold, 
In that hap - py land of spirits, Flo w-ers bloom on hills of gold, 

K ^^:f:•±:■^■^^• 
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I've a Friend that will stand by me When the pear-ly gates un-f old. 

"Fear no e - vil, I'll be with thee When the pear-ly gates un-f old." 

And the an-gels are a-wait-ing When the pear-ly gates nn-fold. 
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2?. ^. — But my heart will know no sadness, When the pear-ly gates un-f old. 
Chorus. 
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Life's mom will soon be wan-ing. And its evening bells will toll ; 
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The Comforter has Come! 



" Iwill pray the Pather,an<l he shall give yon another Comforter, that he may abide with 
jou for ever." — John xiv, 16. 

Rev. V. BoTTOMB, D. D. Wm. J. Kirkpatkick. 










1. Oh, spread the ti - dings round, wher-ev - er man is found, Wher- 

2. The long, long night is past, the morn - ing breaks at last ; And 

3. Lo, the great King of kings, with heal - ing in His wings. To 

4. O bound - less Love di - vine ! how shall this tongue of mine To 
6. Sing, till the ech - oes fly a - bove the vault- ed sky, And 
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ev - er hu-man hearts and hu - man woes a- bound ; Let ev - *ry Christian 
hush'd the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast, As o'er the gold -en 
ev - 'ry cap-tivesoul a full de-liv'rance brings; And thro' the vacant 
wond* ring mortals tell the match-less grace di- vine — That I, a child of 
all the saints a - bove to all be - low re - ply. In strains of endless 




V I 

D.St — Ho-ly Ghost from heav'n.TheFa-ther's promise giv'n ; Oh,8pread the tidings 
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tongue pro- claim 
hills the day 
cells the song 
hell, should in 
love, the song 

- — 1? ^ , # ! 



the joy - ful sound : The Com - fort - er 
ad-van-ces fast! The Com - fort - er 

of tri-umph rings : The Com - fort - er 
His im-age shine! The Com - fort - er 
that ne'er will die : The Com - fort - er 



has 
has 
has 
has 
has 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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round, Wher-ev - er man is found — The Com - fort - er has come! 



Chorus. 
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The Com - fort - er has come. The Com - fort - er has come ! 



The 



E 



f-i — 



f I f C I 



^ 



t 



X 



Si 



E 



Copyright* 1890, by W. J. Kirkpatrxck. 

22 



21 

lU . Chas. Roads. 



Glorious Way. 
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WM. J. KiRRPATRICK. 
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1. O 1, walk-ingwith Je • bus in E-noch'sold way, What fel - low-ship 

2. Ol., walk-ingwith Je - bus in per -feet re-lease From sin and its 

3. Oh, walk-ingwith Je - bus by wa - ters of rest. Par - tak - ing of 

4. Blestwalking with Je - bus! Oh,come,cometo-night,And gaze on my 

^_^_i_^t ^ z « : I ^ . f (• a ^_r4_i_# 0. 
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bless -ed and sweet! To feel Hisraptpres-enceeach mo-ment by day, 
curse and its stain ! Redeemed by the Lamb IHisun-speak - a - ble peace 
an - gels' re - past! In bliss - ful com-mun-ion the Mas -ter's own guest, 
vis - ions of love! There's Bethlehem's manger, and Cal - va-ry's height. 




• C/ f 



p 



^^ 



fe: 



Chorus. 
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Each night at a Beth - el to meet ! 

Doth fill me a -gain and a - gain! 

Where joy and re-fresh- ing shall last! 

And glo - ry on glo - ry a - bove ! 



O glo - ri - ous way 
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- ri-fied_band, En-joy-ing this walk with my Lord! O heart-thrilling 
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bliss of the touch of His hand, For-ev - er be Je - sus a - dored. 
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22 My Heart Is Burning With His Lore. 

C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 



^Phi-lttii^itlL^^ 



1. 'Twas when to Christ I ful-ly gave My heart, my life, my all; 

2. 'Twas when I felt all else was vain, That Christ was first and best ; 

3. The gift tho' small the Saviour saw Up- on the al - tar lie; 

4. On us descend, O Heavenly Dove, 'Till ev - 'ry soul is thrilled ; 
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The gift of His re-deem-ing grace On me did sweet-ly fall. 
The "Dove of Peace" from glory came. And comfort filled my breast. 
And sent fromheav'n a liv - ing flame The gift to sane - ti - fy. 
'Till with the full- ness of Thy love Our ev - 'ry heart is filled. 




Chorus. 
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My heart is burning 




My heart is burning with His love, 

Yes, 'tis burn-ing with Hie love, 






with His love, The fire comes down .... fromheav'na- 

Yes, 'tis burning with His love, The fire comes down 
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hove ; My heart is burniilg with His love. 

fromheav'na-bove, Yes, 'tis burning with His love. 
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Trosting in the Blood. 



Charlks Wbslbt* 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRXCK. 
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1. For-ev-er here my rest shall be, Close to Thy bleed- in g side; 

2. My dy - ing Say - iour, and my 6od,Fountain for guilt and sin. 

3. Wash me,and make me thus Thine own; Wash me,and mine Thou art; 

4. The atonement of Thy blood ap-ply, 'Till fiiith to sight im - prove ; 
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This all my hope, and all my plea, *«For me the Sav - lour died.' 
Sprinkle me ey - er with Thy blood. And cleanse and keep me clean. 
Wash me,but not my feet a - lone, My hands, my head, my heart. 
'Till hope in full fru - i - tion lie. And all my soul be loye. 
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I am trusting in theJt)lood,in the precious blood,Trust ing in the blood of the Lamb ; 
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I am trusting in the blood, in the precious blood,Redeem'd and say'd I am . 
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Jesns for Me. 



W.J. K. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 




1. Je - BUS, my Say-ioiiT, is all thing6 to me, O, what a Won-der-M 

2. Je-8U8, in sickness, andJe - bus in health, Je-sus in pov-er-ty, 

3. He is my Ref-uge, my Kock and my Tow'r, He is my For-tre8s,my 

4. He is my Prophet, my Priest and my King, He is my Bread of Lira 
6, Je - SUB in sor-row, in joy, or in pain, Je-sus my Treasure in 
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Say - iour is He: 6uid-ing, pro - tect-ing, o'er life's roll-ing sea, 

com - fort or wealth. Sun - shine or tem-pest, what - ev - er it be, 

Strength and ray pow'r; Life Ev - er - last-ing, my Daysman is He, 

Foun - tain and Spring ; Bright Sun of Righteousness, Day- star is He, 

loss or in gain; Constant Corn-pan- ion, where'er I may be. 
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Might-y De - liv - 'rer — 
He is my safe - ty : — 
Bless- ed Re - deem-er — 
Horn of Sal - va - tion — 
Liv - ing or dy - ing — 



Je - BUS for 
Je - BUB for 
Je-sus for 
Je - BUB for 
Je - BUS for 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me! 
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Je • 8U8 for me. 
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Je - SUB for me. 



All the time, ev - 'ry- where, Je-sus for me. 
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Jesus Is Strong to Delirer! 



•Oxir God whom we serve is able to deliver us." — "Dan. 3:17. 
W. May. J. P. Wkstok. 
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1. When in my sor-row he found me — Found me, and bade me be 

2. When in the tem-pest he'll hide us; When in the storm hell be 

3. Why are you doubting and fear - ing? Why are you still un - der 

4. ''Yes, I am weak, and I'm help -less ; Try - ing a - gain and a- 

mvifQ r r i! ^ * ^ •^' • • "^ 
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whole ; Turned all my night in - to heav-en - ly light. And 

near ; All the way 'long he will car - ry us on — So 

sin? Have you not found that his grace doth abound: He's 

gainT' This may be true, but it's not what you do; 'Tis 



r-^ I I ' r p r r g g » 1/ u i^ I u 



i 



" ^ j .r J 
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from me my bur-den did roll 

now we have noth-ing to fear, 

might-y to save, let him in ! 

he who's the mighty to save 1 
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Je - sus is strong to de 




strong to de - liv - er : Je - sus is might-y to save ! 




From "Songs of thb Gtospbl." Used by p«r. 
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Entire Consecration. 



Frances Kidlsy Havsrgal. 
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1. Take my life, and let it be Con -se- era- ted, Lord, to Thee; 

2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau-ti - fill to Thee; 

3. TakemyEps, and let them be Fill'dwithmes-sa-ges from Thee; 

4. Take my will, and make it Thine; It shall be no long -er mine; 

5. Take my love— my Lord, I pour At Thy feet its treasure-store! 
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Take my hands, and let them move 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
Take my mo-ments and my days ; 
Take my heart — ^it is Thine own. 
Take my- self, and I will be 




At the im- pulse of Thy love. 
Al-ways, on - ly for my King. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
It shall be Thy roy - al throne. 
Ev - er, on-ly, all for Thee! 
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Wash me in the Saviour's precious blood, Cleanse me in its purirfy-ing flood ; 
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Lord, I give to Thee my life and all, to be Thine,henceforth, e-ter-nal-ly. 
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Copyright, 1875, by Rev. J. H. Stockton, and W, J. Kirkpatricx. 
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27 Hare Ye Beceiyed the Holy Ohost? 

C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Ye are the temples, Je-sus hath spoken, Temples of God's ho -ly 

2. He who has pardon'd surely will cleanse thee, All of the dross of thy 

3. Showers of mer-cy, fullness of blessing, Ev-ey the Spir-it's in- 

4. Weary of wand'ring, come into Canaan, Feast on the fullness and 




>ir-it di - vine ; 



Spir-it di - vine ; Have 5^ereceiv'dHira,biddenHim enter, MakeHisa- 
na-ture refine ;Clean8'dfromall sin, His Spir-it will enter. Fill youand 
dwelling attend ; 'Tis this enduement,pow-er of service, Fruits for your 



fat of the land ; Feed on the manna, dwell in the sunshine, Led by His 



Chorus. 
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bode in that poor heart of thine ? 
thrill you with power di - vine, 
la - bor He surely will send. 

Spir - it and kept by His hand. Have ye received, 



Have ... ye re-ceived, . . 



have ye received, 
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since. . ye be-lieved. The bless - ed Ho-ly Ghost? .... 

Blncejrebeliev'd, since ye be liev'd, blessed, blessed Ho • ly, blessed Ho-ly Ghost? 
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He who has promised, gift of the Father, Have ye received the Holy Ghost ? 
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IS N N received wj 

Copyricrhu 1897, by H. Ln GlWlOiUii^ 
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"Come thou and^all thy house into the ark.'*— Gbn. 7:1. 

Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




The Grand Old Ark. 
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1 . See the ark of God, on the waters launch'd, While the waves are tossingnigh ; 

2. Like the wand'ring do ve,no rest you'll find In the wild, dark waste of sin; 

3. Many million souls on her decks now stand, And millions coming still ; 

4. Oh, tne grand old ark, she will still sail on, Till the storms of life are past ; 
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To her hroad, firm deck for safe-ty flee, No oth - er ref - uge nigh. 
And Christ at thewindowwaitingstands. To take the poor wand'rersm. 
For the Captain's voice o'er the sea resounds, ' 'Come, all, whosoever will." 
Then with Christ our Captain at the helm. She'll enter the port at last. 
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They are coming, yes, they're coming. They are coming to the 

To the ark, to the ark, 
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ark to-night ; Like doves to their windows they are 

They are com • log, 
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flock-ing, flock-ing, They are com-ing to the ark to - night. 
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Cop3rriffht, 1896, by H. L. Gilmour. 
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Kept in Perfect Peace. 
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L. H. BDMi7in>s. 
ModercClo, 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK. 
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1. A - bid - ing in the shadow of the ev-er-last-ing wings, In the secret hab-i- 

2. Oh, there's the happy shelter where the weary ones may hide, And true comfort for our 

3. Be - neath His shadow resting, always safe within His care. Surely Je- bus can de- 

4. A - bid - ing in the shadow of the ey-er-last-ingwings,I will sing the love that 
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ta - tion of the mighty King ofkings, There's a joy serene and blessed, and the 
sorrow, when in Je-sus we abide,*'Peace that passeth understanding" fills the 
liv - er from the fowler's lurking snare, From the poisoned arrows flying, sin and 
saves me, for re-deem- ing grace He brings. Till I see Thy glo-ry shining, let me 
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jf»S, — When a-bid-ing in the shadow of the 



Fine. Chorus. 




trust-ing spirit singSjSweetlykept "in perfectpeace." Sweetly kept . . . in perfect 

soulfor whom He died,S weetly kept * 'in perfect peace." 

dan - ger everywhere, Sweetly kept "in perfect peace." 

be, OICingofking8,Sweetlykept*'inperfectpeace." Sweetly kept in perfect 



ev-ef-last-ing wings, W 




'-last-ing wings, We are kept in per- feet peace. 
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peace, Sweetly kept .... in per- feet peace; 

peace, in per*fect peace, Sweetly kept in per-fect peace, in perfect 
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Copyright, 1893, by Wm. J. Kirkfatrick. 

81 




30 Building Day by Day. 

Henrietta E. Blaik. Herbert D. Lonmop. 






1. We are building in sorrow, and building in joy, A tem-pl^ne world cannot 

2. £y*ry deed forms a part in this building of ours.That is done in the name of the 

3. Then be watchfuland wise, let the temple we rear Be one that no tem-pest can 
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see; 
Lord; 
- shock ; 
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But we know it will stand if we found it on d rock, Thro* the 

For the love that we show and the kindness we bestow. He has 

For the Mas - ter has said and He taught us in His word. We must 
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Chorus. 




a - ges of e - ter - ni - fy. 
promised us a bright reward, 
build up-on the sol • id rock. 



We are building day by day as the 
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moments glide a - way, Our tem-ple which the world may not see 
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not see ; 
which the world may not see ; 
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Ev-ery 



vic-t*rywon by grace Will be sure to find its place, 
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Copyright, 1891, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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Building Day by Day. conciud«a. 
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In our build -ing for e - ter 
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He Came to Saye Me. 



Hbnribtta £. Blair. 
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Wm. J. KiRKPATRXCK. 
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1 . When Je-sus laid His crown aside, He came to save me ; 

2. in my poor heart He deigns to d well, He came to save me ; 

3. With gentle hand He leads me still, He came to save me ; 

4. To Himmy faith withraptureclings,Hecameto8aveme ; 
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When on the cross He 
O, praise His name, I 
And trusting Him I 
To Him my heart looks 
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bled and died, He came to save me. 

know it well, He came to save me. 

fear no ill. He came to save me. 

up and sings, He came to save me. 



{ 



I'm so glad, I'm so 
I'm so glad, I'm so 
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glad, 
glad, 
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I'm so glad that Je - bus came. And grace is free, 

I'm so glad that Je - suscame, He (^Omit came to save me. 
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Copyright, 1885, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, 
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O lOcaMd Hope. 
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J. KUKKPATIUCK. 




1, O bfe« - td iiipe. ao icKT, «>br^^ Iz capers ib? vaSches of the night ; 
i- Wsgg. da. wg:» i5as Jii:«ir c f n oc K ir * :i^ § grage^ : ▼>»l will bide my Saviour's face ; 
Z, Sou fma. msd d^azk. os. tkaX tm^iix. d^r. Like b njksi dreams, shall pass away ; 
4. Soop.io»3««itrL Side la^tegaea 6^ ti3ii&^F.Tia«narrs ad- rent bells sh^ 







It wakes a son^ wiih-in tLe <o'^ TiH heaT'nlyhal-le - lo-jahs roU. 
Hell own me er - er-more as His. And I sh^ll see Him as He is. 
His spot - k^s bean-ty I shall wear. His perfect joy and glo - ry share. 
The Bride shall hear the Bridegroom's Toke ;Look np,my heart, in Him rejoice ! 
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I John 3 : 2 
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Be-loY -ed, be-lov • ed. Now are we the sons of Ood, And it doth not 

■ 6^ T. ^ & i_ 




yet ap- pear What we shall be ; But we know that when He shall appear, 

we know. 
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We know thatwhenHeshallappear, Weshallbe likeHim, Weshallbe 
wo know, 
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Copyright, 1896, by Wm. J. Kirju*atrick. 
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Blessed Hope, couciuded. 

Poco ritard. 
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like Him ; For we shall see Him as He 




is, We shall see Him as He is ; 
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We know that when He shall appear, We know that when He shall appear, 
we know 3 _ wu know 5 
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Weshallbe like Him, We shall be like Him ; For weshallseeHimasHeis. 
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ru Live for Him. 



C. R. Dunbar. 
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1 . My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Tjimb of God, who died for me ; 

2. I now believe Thou dost receive, For Thou hast died that I iiii^ht live ; 

3. Oh, Thou who died on Cal - va - ry. To save my soul and make it free. 
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Cho. — I'll live for Him who died forme, How happy then my life shall be! 

'^ D.C. 
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I 
Oh, may I ev - er faith-f ul be. My Sav-iour and my God ! 

And now henceforth ril trust in Thee, My Sav-iour and my God! 

I con - se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God! 

^^ ^^ -I ,- | 1- -h- P- — r# • 1 ^- 




I'll live for Him who died for me, My Sav-iour and my God! 

By permission. 
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34 The Penitent's Plea. 

H. B. Arr. by W. J. K. Com. Herbert Booth. 

Andante, con espress. 
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2. 



3. 
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f Sav - iour, hear me, while before Thy feet I the rec-ord of my sins re-peat, 
\ Canst Thou still in mer- cy think of me, Stoop to set my shackled spirit free ? 
r Yet, why should I fear,hast Thou not died That no seeking soul should be denied ? 
t By the love and pit- y Thou hast showp, By the blood that did for me a - tone. 

All the riv-ers of Thygracel claim, O - verev'ry promise write my name; 

Bid me rise a free and pardoned slave, Master o'er my sin, the world, the grave ; 
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Stain'd with guilt, myself ab-hor-ring, Fill'd with grief, my soul out-pour - ing ; 
To that heart its sins con-fess - ing, Canst Thou fail to give a bless - ing? 
As I am I come, be-liev - ing. As Thou art Thou dost, re-ceiv - ing, 
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Baise my sink- ing heart, and bid me be Thy child once more! 
Bold - ly will I kneel be - fore Thy throne, A plead - ing soul. 
Charg-ing me to preach Thy pow'r to save, To sin - bound souls. 
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Grace there is my ev-'ry debt to pay. Blood to wash my ev - 'ry 

Grace there is myev - *ry debt to pay. Blood to wash my ev - 'ry 



^ 






^ 



t 



X 



£ 



^f? 



-1 1 — '-b'— t^ 

Used by permission. 
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The Penitents Plea, concluded. 
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Sin a-way,Pow'r to keep me sinless day by day, For me, for me! 
sin a - way, Po w*r to keep me sinless day by day,For me, for me, for me ! 
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I Snrrender All. 



J. W. Van DkVentkr. 

Duet. 



W. S. WSSDEN. 
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rAU to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, All to Him I free-ly give 
\ I will ev - er love and trust Him, In His presence dai-ly live, 
r All to Je - BUS I snr-ren-der, Humbly at His feet I bow, 
\ World-ly pleasures all for-sak-en, Take me, Je-sus, take me now. 
f All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der,Makeme,Savlour, wholly Thine 
\ Let me feel the Ho - ly Spir-it, Tru-ly know that Thou art mine 
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I sur-ren-der all, 

I Bur-ren-der all, 



I sur-ren-der all, 

I sur-ren-der all. 
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All to Thee, my bless - ed Sav-iour, I sur-ren-der all. 
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4 All to Jesus I surrender, 5 All to Jesus I surrender, 

Lord, I give myself to Thee, Now I feel the sacred flame ; 

Fill me with Thy love and power, O the joy of full salvation I 

Let Thy blessing fall on me. Glory, glory to His name! 

Copyright, 1896, by Wexden & Van DeVenter. 
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36 Hallelnjah for the Blood. 

Mrs. C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Hal - le-lu - jah for the blood,for the sin-cleansing fountain, For the 

2. Hal - le-lu-jah for the blood; sing for joy, all ye nations. And re- 
S.Hal - le-lu - jah for the blood; hal- le-lu - jah for - ev - er, We shall 
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Lamb has been slain, and the ransom price paid ; Ful-ly cancelled was the 
joice that the work of redemption is done ; Here is par- don free for 
sing it a - new in the kingdom of God,Where the anthems of de- 
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debt, when on Cal-va-ry's mountain All the sins of this world up-on 
all, and a per-fect sal-va-tion Thro' the sin-cleansing blood of the 
lightshallbe si-lent, no, nev-er, Ev-er-more hal-le - lu jah for 
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p Chorus. 
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Je - suswerelaid. Therewasnoarmtosave,therewasnoeyeto pit-y, 
Cru - ci - fied One. 
Christ and the blood. 
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Un-til Je-sus our Saviour from Glory came down; He was mighty to 




Copyright, 1899, by H. L. Gilmour. 
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Halleli^ah for the Blood, concluded 




save, he was strong to de-liv-er, Hehasbro'tus sal-va-tion, a 
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robe and a crown. Hal-le - lu-jah, hal - le-lu-jah, sing the triumphant 
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stram ; Hal-le - lu - jah, for the blood and the Lamb that was 8lain. 
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Heayen is Propitious. 
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^ / Drooping souls, no longer grieve, Heaven is pro - pi-tious ; "I 

t If on Christ you do believe, You will find him . . . j 

2). C — He has died, that you and I Might look up and . . . . 






precious, 
view him. 
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Je - sus now is 
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pass - ing 



by, Call - ing wanderers to him ; 
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2 From his hands, his feet, his side, 

Flows a healing f ouutiiin ; 
See the consolation tide. 

Boundless as the ocean. 
See the living waters move. 

For the sick and dying ; 
Now resolve to gain his love, 

Qr to perish trying. 



3 Streaming mercy, how it flows, 
No w I know, I feel it ; 
Half has never yet been told, 

Yet I want to tell it. 
Jesus' blood has healed my wounds, 

() the wondrous story ! 
T was lost, but now am found, 
Glory! glory! glory! 
3U 
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E. E. Hewitt. 

Solo or Quartet. 



One Thing I Know. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. One thing I know ; . . . . O bless his name, ... To me the Lord . . .^ . of mer-cy 

2. One thing I know ; . . . . he heardmy cries, . Withmighty power .he touched my 

3. One thing I know ; . . . hediedfor me, In him my hope, . . .my trust shall 

4. One thing I know ; . . . . the Saviour'smine . . . O boundless gf^ice, . . . O joy di- 

5. One thing I know ; . . . . O help me sing Such happy praise ... to Christ our 

One thing I know; O bless his namei To me the Lord 
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came, He filled my heart .... with love'sbright flame, This I 

eyes, To see the light that never dies, This I 

be, My Saviour lives e- ter-nal-ly, .*. . This I 

vine ! Andheavenly beams around meshine This I 

King While smiling faith and loveupspring This I 

of mer-cy came. He filled my heart with love'sbright flame, 
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know, this 

This I know, 
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I know. 



I know, I know, he loved me 

I know, I know, 
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so, He saved my soul from sin and woe, Nowpeace and 

he loved me so, He saved my soul from sin and woe, 
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One Thing I Know, concluded. 







m 



joy he doth beBtoW; This I know thisi know. 

Now peace and joy be doth bestow, This 1 know. 



-=^v 



g^ ]^ -y u 






39 Hear and Answer Prayer. 

Fanny J. Crosby. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 

\ 1- 



^ ^z^ ^^^ ^^ m rr tfm 



1. I 

2. I 

3. I 

4. I 




^35^3 



am praying, blessed Saviour, To be more and more like thee ; 
am praying, blessed Saviour, For a faith so clear and bright 
am praying to be hum -bled By the power of grace di- vine, 
am praying, blessed Saviour, And my constant prayer shall be 

0—0 . ) : ;:: — — ^ , - — — 0. 
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I am praying that thy Spir - it Like a dove may rest on me. 
That its eye will see thy glo - ry Thro' the deep-est, darkest night. 
To be clothed upon vdth meekness. And to have no will but thme. 
For a per-fect con-se-cra - tion. That shall make me more like thee. 
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Chorus. 
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Tnouwhoknowest all my weakness. Thou who knowest all my care, 
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While I plead each precious promise. Hear, O hear and answer prayer. 
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40 Holy Gho^t, We Bid Thee Welcome. 

Mrs. C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1 . Ho-ly Ghost, we bid thee welcome, Source of life and power thou art ; 

2. Here like empty earthen ves - sels Ly - ing at the Master's feet, 

3 . Come like dew from heaven f alling,Come like spring's ref reshi iigshower ; 

4. Hearts are o-pen to re- ceivethee,Tho' we've griev'd thee o'er and o'er, 
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Promise of our heav'nly Father, Now thi-ice welcome to my heart. 
Small but clean thro' Jesus' merit. Wait till thou thy work com-plete. 
Holy Ghost, for thee we're calling. Come in all thy quickening power. 
Holy Ghost, we greatly need thee. Come, a-bide f or- ev - er - more. 
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Chorus. 
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- - - come, wel - come, wel 

ly G-hoBt, we bid thee wel - come, bid 
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- come, 

thee Wfel - come, 
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Ho - - - ly Ghost, we wel -come thee; Come in power and 

Bless - ed Ho - ly Ghost, we wel - cuine thee; 
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fill the tern - pie. Ho - ly Ghost, we wel - come thee. 
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41 Lord, in Humble Consecration. 

Mrs. C. H. M. I>aet and Chorus. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 

Soprano. 
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1. Lord, in humble con-se- era -tion I have given all to thee; 

2. Un - to sinners thou art gi*aciou8. Thou hast freely jus -tl-fled; 

3. Take the willthygracehasteonquer'd,Taketheheartthylovehast won, 

4. My un-wor-thi-ness eon-fess - ing Huinbly at thy cross I bow ; 

5. Thou art a - ble now, and will-ing, Lord, thy promise I believe ; 
Tenor. . ,^ ,^^^^^l 



J^_^^Jl^I 




Let the work of full sal - va - tion Graciously be wrought in me ; 
Still I trust the blood so precious To be wholly sanc-ti-fied;. 
Takethe life thy bloodhastpurchas'd,Takemeallto be thineown; 
Here by faith I claim the blessing. Take me, Sjiviour, take me now ; 
With the Holy Ghost thou'rt fillmg. Full salvation I re - ceive ; 
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Let the work of full sal - va - tion Graciously be wrought in me. 
Still I trust the blood so precious To be wholly sanc-ti-fled. 
Take thelifethybloodhastpurchas'd,Takemealltobethine own. 
Here by faith I claim the blessing. Take me, Saviour, take me now. 
With the Holy Ghost thou'rt filling. Full salvation I receive. 
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Chorus. 
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All for Je - sus, all for Je - sus, Thine f or-ev - er would I be ; 
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All for Jesus, all for Je - sus. Have thy way and will in me. 
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Who Will Follow Jesua? 



E E. Hewitt. 



m 






WM. J. KiRKPATRICX. 
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1. Who will fol-low Je-sus, Standing for the right, Holding up his ban-ner 

2. Who will fol-low Je - sus, In life's bus -y ways, Working for the Mas-ter, 

3. Who will fol-low Je - sus ? When the tempter charms,Fleeing then,for safety 

4. Who will fol-low Je-sus In his work of love? Leading oth-ers to him, 
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In the thickest fight ? Llst'ning for his or - ders, Read - y to o - bey, 
Giv-ing him the praise? Earnest in his vineyard, Hon - or-ing his laws. 
To the Saviour's arms; Trusting in his mer - cy, Trust-ing in his power, 
Lifting prayers above ; Courage, faith-ful ser-vant ; In his word we see. 
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Who will fol - low Je - sus. Serving him to-day ? Who will fol-low Je - sus ? 
Faith-ful to his counsel. Watchful for his cause? 
Seek-ing fresh re-new-als Of his graceeach hour.. 
On our side for-ev - er Will this Saviour be. 
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Who will make reply, "I am on the Lord's side. Master, here am I ?" Who will follow 











Je-sus ? Who will make reply, "I am on the Lord's side. Master, here am I ?" 
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L. E. J. 



Love, Love. 



L. E. JONKS. 
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1. Won-der-ful love sent the Sav-lour to die. Love brought him 

2. Won-der-ful love in tlie heart of the Lord, Ijove for tlie 

3. Won-der-ful love that seeks ev - er to win, Love that flows 

-# * — 



■L L_L I 



t 



i 



^3Ef 



ru c n C b t "^ 



tn=p--zt: 



^ 



5^=1^=:^ 



^ 



T 



^ 



f 



S 



down from the glo - ry on high ; Won-der - ful love for the 
sin - ner who scoffed at his word; Won-der - ful love shown on 
out for the dy - ing in sin, Won-der - ful love thro' the 




m 



m 



chil-dren of men, O sing it a - gain and a - gain ! 

Cal - va - ry's tree. So great that it saves ev - en me. 

a - ges the same, I sing of the Saviour's dear name, 
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t 



"^ 






^ 



5 



Love, love so boundless andf ree,Great is the love of the Saviour for me ; 
J: J JL 
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Love, love so boundless and free, Great is the love of the Saviour for me. 
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44 That Grand Word, Whosoerer. 



E. E. Hewitt. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 
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1. Thiat grand word "whosoever" is ringing thro' my soul, Who-so-ev 

2. When-ever this sweet message in God's own Word I see, Who-so-ev 

3. I heard the lov-ingmessage,and now to oth-ers say, Who-so-ev 

4. To God be all the glory T His on - ly Son he gave, Who-so-ev 
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will may come; In riv - ers of sal-va-tion the liv-ing wa-ters roll, 
will Bday come ; I know'tismeantforsinners, I know 'tis meant for me, 
will may come ; Seek nowthe precious Saviour,and he'll be yours to-day, 



will may come; And those who come believing,he'll to the ut-mostsave, 
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Chorus. 
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Who- so - ev - er will may come. 
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O that *'vvho - - - - so- 
Who • so . ev - er will, 
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ev - - - er"! Who'- so-ev-er will may come; The Saviour's in- vi- 

who - so • ev - er will. 
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ta - tion is free - ly sounding still, Who-so - ev - er will may come. 
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£• A» xl* 



His Own. 



Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. 




1. He has ac-cept-ed me for his own, Tak-en my heart for his 

2. When on the al - tar my all was laid, And full sur-ren-der to 

3. I am for - ev - er the Lord's a - lone ; I am ac - cept-ed in 
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roy - al throne ; Seal'd and a-noint-ed me from a-hove,Cleftii8'dmewith 

God was made, Then fell the baptism on heart andbn)w. He had ac- 

Christthe Son; Sa-cred to him all my pow'rs shall be, Till in bright 



&f tt- \ f ^ ! ff !!if i ^'^^ 



Chorus. 




fire from the al - tar of love. Ent'ringwith Christ in the ho-ly place, 
cept-ed my cov - e - nant vow. 
glo - ry his face I shall see. 
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Pu - ri - fled, sano-ti - fled by his grace ; I am ac-cept - ed, O 
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peace di-vine! Liv-ing in sun-shine, God's love now is mine. 
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46 I Know God's Promise is True. 

Mks. C. H. M. John 3: 16. Mrs. C. H, Morris. 








1. For God so loved this sin-ful world, His Son he freely gave, 

2. I was a wayward, wandrMng child, A slave to sin and fear, 

3. The' "who-so - ev - er" of the Lord, I trust -ed was for me; 

4. E - ter-nal life be - gun be -low Now fills my heart and soul; 




That who - so - ev - er would be-lieve, E - ter - nal life should have. 
Un - til this bless -ed prom-ise fell Like mu-sic on my ear. 
I took him at his gracious word, From sin he set me free. 
I'll sing his praise for- ev - er-more. Who has redeemed my soul. 
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'Tis true, O 

*Tis true, O 



yes, 

yes, 
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'tis true, . 

the prom - ise 



TT 



God's won - der-ful 



is true, 
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prom-ise is true, . . . For I've trust - ed, and test - ed, and 

*tis true. 





tried It, And I know God's prom-ise is 
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true. 

'tis true. 
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Cleanseth White as Snow. 



E. .1. Hewitt. 



Arranged by W. J. K. 



^i^^^^i^i^ 



1. My Sav-iour died to o- pen wide The gates of life to me; To 

2. One scTng shall ring to heav-en's King,From all the ransomed host ; They 

3. Now all the way, I'll watch and pray, And sing re-deem- ing love; His 

t: H ' ' ' 




save my soul from sin's con - trol. And give me lib - er - ty ; His 
sing His name, His praise pro - claim, His cross is all their boast ; I 
keep- ing power I'll prove each hour, He leads my soul a - bove;And 
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blood can wash my stains Till not a spot re-mains, The blood of Jesus 
too will join the song, The hap -py theme prolong, Theblood of Jesus 
still will I a - bide Whereflowssal-va-tion's tide, Theblood of Jesus 
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D,S, — bless the hap-py day When He took my sins a -way, The blood of Jesus 

Fine. Chorus. v 
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cleanseth white as snow, white as snow.The blood of Jesus cleanseth white as 
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cleanseth white as snow, white as snow. 
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snow, white as sno w,The blood of Jesus cleanseth white as snow, white as snow ;I 
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Mrs. C. H. M. 



Cross Over. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 






1 . From wand 'ring in the wil - der-ness, Go forth at God's com-mand 

2. The Shepherd kind would lead his flock Whereriehestpastures grow ; 

3. To all the rich-es Ca-najin yields Our loving Lord in - vites ; 

4. Cross Jordan's stream of un- belief , Your doubts and fears give o'er ; 
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And thy in - her - it - ance possess, The goodly Ca-naan land. 
And where from out the riv - en rock The liv-ing wa - ters flow. 
To dwell a - mid its fer - tile fields And scale its mountain heights. 
From all your wand'rings find re -lief, And Canaan's land ex -plore. 
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Cross - ver the Jordan's tide. The waters will there di - vide ; 

swelling tide, for Ihee di-vide; 
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Cross o - ver, cross o - ver, And en - ter fair Ca-naan's land; 
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Cross o - ver, cross o - ver, And en - ter fair Ca-naan's land. 
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W. A. S. 



My Spirit is Free. 



Rev. W. a. Spencer. 
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1. I fol - low the footsteps of Je - sus, my Lord, His Spir - it doth 

2. A lep - er he found me, pol-lut - ed by sin, From which he a- 

3. A cap-tivein woe to my pris-on of night, ITie Mas- ter hath 

4. Proclaim it, 'tis done, full sal- va- tion is wrought For sinners from 




lead me a -long; I walk in thepathwaymade plain by his word, 

^lone can set free ; He spake, in his mer - cy, "I >\ill, be thou clean,"* 

- pened the door; Shout a -loud of deliv'raiice, yean-gels of light, 

sor - row and woe ; Sing aloud of his grace who my pardon has bought. 




And he fills all my soulwith this song. 
And he in-stant-ly pu - ri - fled me. 
Praise his name, O my soul, ev - er - more. 
"For his blood washes whiter than snow." 



Glo - ry to God, my 
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spir- it is free, Glo- ry to God, he pu - ri - fies me ; Pm walking the 
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thorn-path, but joyful I'll be While fol-low-ing Je-sus, my Lord, 
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Make Me a Blessing To-day. 



i 



"Lord bless me, and make me a blessing." — Rev. D. B. Updegraff. 
Rev. H. J. Zelley. H. L. Gilmour. 
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1. I do not ask to choose my path, Lord, lead me in thy way; 

2. A-roundme, Lord, are sin -ful men. Who scorn and dis-o - bey; 

3. To those who once thy love have known,But no ware far a - stray; 

4. Some saints of thine are in distress. And for thy ful-ness pray; 

5. If thou hast an -y errand, Lord, Send me, and 111 o - bey; 
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Inspire each tho't and prompt eacli word. And make me a blessing to-day. 
Use me to win them from their sins, And make me a blessing to-day. 
Help me to lead them back to thee. And make me a blessing to-day. 
O let megoandhelpthem,Lord,Andmakemeablessingto-day. 
Use me in an -y way thou wilt. And make me a blessing to-day. 
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Chorus. 
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Bless me, Lord, and make me a blessing, TU gladly thy message convey ; 
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Use me to help some poor, needy soul, And make me a blessiiig to-day. 
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On Mountain Height. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. I'm walk - ing now with Christ the Lord,In fellowship of love diviije; 

2. Sometimes he leads to lofty heights, Where golden sun beams gild my way ; 

3. Sometimes my Fa- ther deems it best That I should thro' the val-ley go ] 

4. And thus 'tis al-way swell with me, Sipce Jesus doth with me a^bide; 
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In * har - mo-ny and sweet accord, I now am his, and he is mine. 
The "Sifh of Righteousness" my light, And night seems lost incloudless day. 
His pres-ence makes the way so blest, I could not fear or sorrow know. 
I could not sad or lone-ly be With such a Sav-iour by my side. 
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Chorus. 
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On mountain height, . . wh^re all is bright, . . Or in the 

On mountaia height, where all is bright, Or 
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vale, . . with shadows dim, . . Itmat-ters not . . . what be my 

iu the vale, with shadows dim, It mat-ters not what 
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lot, .... 
bo my lot. 



If on - ly I . . . 

If on . ly I 



may be with him. . . . 

may be with him. 
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52 The Sword of the Lord and Gideon. 



Mrs. Frank A. Breck. 



Judges 7 : 19, 20. 



WM. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. Gideon, with three hundred soldiers, Once a might-y host withstood, 

2. God was mighty to de - liv - er, Andthey fought without a sword, 

3. Go ye forth to bloodjess bat - tie In the ar - my of the Lord ; 
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Camp-ing in the Mo - reh Val- ley — An un-eount-ed mul-ti - tude. 

Wielding naught but to^ch and trumpet And Je - ho- vah's mighty Word. 

Seek the triumph of his kingdom; Sound his name with one accord. 
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But theLord was helping Gideon, And his brave and trusting band, 
Gideon's men were but a handful. Yet on God they could re- ly, 
Break thy darkened earthly ves-sels ; Flash the light of sa-cred Word ; 
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Arm'd with trumpets, lamps and pitchers. Went, o-bey-ing God's command : 

And the ar - my,pan-ic-strick-en. Fled be-fore their bat-tie cry. 

Flash the light of ho - ly liv-ing; Let the voice of God be heard. 
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Chorus. 



'=-'= — "--"-E l r I I =g=3 







Blow thy truni pet, break thy pitcher,H6ld thy lamp within thy hand along the 
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The Swora of the Lord and Gideon. 



Concluded. 
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line ; Cry, * 'The sword of theLord and Gideon !" '*The 8 word of the Lord and 
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Gideon," "Thesword of the Lordand Gideon/' And the viot'ry shall be thine. 
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53 Saviour, Pilot Me. 78, 61. 

Rev. Edw. Hopper. J. E. Gould. 
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1. Je-sus, Sav-iour, pi - lot me O -ver life's tempestuous sea; 
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/>. C — Chart and compass came from thee : Je - sus, Saviour, pi - lot me. 
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Unknown waves before me roll. Hiding rock and treacherous shoal ; 




2 When the apostles' fragile bark 
Struggled with the billows dark. 
On the stormy Galilee, 

Thou didst walk upon the sea ; 
And when they beheld thy form, 
Safe they glided through the storm 

3 As a mother stills her child 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild ; 
Boisterous waves obey thy will 



When thou sayest to them, '*Be still." 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, Pilot me. 

4 When at last I near the shore, 
And the fearful breakers roar 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on thy breast, 
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Unfathomable Love. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. We may meas-uretheheightof the moun-tains And fath-oin the 

2. Tho' the love of a moth-er may fal - ter, A fa - ther for- 

3. Tis a love that will save us from sin - ning Till whit - er than 
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depths of the sea ; But the heart of man nev - er could measure The 

get his own sou; Yet the love of Je - ho-vah re-main-eth For- 

snow we may be; And this love without end or be-gin-uing, Grows 
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love that brings pardon to me. It is fath-om4ess,shoreless and 
ev - er unchanged as his throne. And although I am least of his 
dai - ly more precious to me. I am outw^herethe wa-ters are 
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boundless, Yet comes in its richness so free, That we all may en- 
chil - dren, The weakest and frail-est of all ; In his heart I am 
deep - er And far-ther a - way from the shore, In this wonderful 
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joy of its ful - ness, E'en sin -uers, poor sin-ners like me. 
sure-ly re-mem - bered, ^'He not - eth the spar-rows that fall." 
o - cean of ful - ness Than ev - er I have been be - fore. 
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Unfathomable Love. - concluded. 



Chorus. IVttA much expression. 




God's won - der-ful love to nie, God's won - der-ful love tome; 

God's wonderful love, Bis greut love to me, Ood's wonderful love, His great love to me ; 
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But the heart of man never could measure, God's wonderful love tome. 
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Wayside Commnnioii. 



**And they said one to another, Did not our heart burn within us, while he talked with us by 
H. L. GiLMOUR. the way?"— Luke 34: 33. Arr. and Har. by H, L. G. 
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f It's when I meet the ris-en Lord, I feel the fire burninoj in my h^St ; "> 

'\ And he explains the Living Word, I feel the fire burning in my heart, j 

2 r When faith takes hold on Jesus' name, I feel the fire burning in my heart;) 

' ( And he applies the mystic flame, I feel the fire burning in my heart, j 




Chorus. 
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In my heart, in my heart, I feel the fire burning in my heart, 

in my heart, in my heart, 
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3 It's when anointed from above, 4 It's when glad vict'ry comes to greet, 

I feel the fire burning in my heart ; I feel the fire burning in my heart ; 

And witnessing for perfect love, A captive freed, at Jesus' feet. 

I feel the fire burning in my heart. I feel the tire burning in my heart. 
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The Benediction. 



PrISCILLA J. OWBNS. 



WM. J. KiRKPATRZCK. 




1. In my soul is the ben- e - dic-tion, The wonderful message of peace, 

2. Oh,that precious and blissful un-ion, Where the world has never a part, 

3. All my soul feels this con -se- era- tion, This breathing of joy from a - bove, 

4. Forthegraceof our Lord and Saviour, Up - lifts and o*erflows my soul, 
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It comes o'er the floods of af- flic -tion. In mu- sic that never shall cease. 
O ho - ly and hap- py communion. Of God with the pure in heart. 
And I wake to a new ere- a - tion. The presence of in- fi-nitelove. 
While the waves of His love for-ev - er In bless-ing a - round me roll. 
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The grace of our Lord and Sav-iour, With the Fa-ther's love di - vine, 
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And the Spir-it's blest com-mun-ion. Are keep-ing this heart of mine. 
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Looking This Way. 

J. W. Van De Venter. 
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1. O - ver the riv - er fac - es I see, Fair as the mom-ing, 

2. Fa-ther and mother, safe in the vale, Watch for the boat-man, 

3. Brother and sis - ter, gone to that clime, Wait for the oth - ers, 

4. Sweet lit tie dar-ling, light of the home, Look-ing for some one, 

5. Je - BUS the Saviour, bright morning star, Look-ing for lost ones 
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looking for me ; Free from their sorrow, grief, and despair, Waiting and 
wait for the sail, Bear-ing the lov'd ones o- ver the tide In -to the 

coming sometime ; Sate with the an-gels, whiter than snow. Watching for 
beckoning come ; Bright as a sun-beam, pure as the dew. Anxiously 

straying a - far ; Hear the glad message ; why will you roam ? Je - sus is 







s 



watching pa-tient-ly there. Looking this way, yes, looking this way ; 
har - bor, near to their side, 
dear ones waiting be - low. 
look-ing, mother, for you. 
call- ing, "Sinner, come home." 
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Loved ones are wait- ing, look-ing this way; Fair as the mom -ing, 
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bright as the day, Dear ones in glo - ry look-ing this way. 
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Mrs. C. H. M. 



Fm Going On. 
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Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. I'm o ' ver in the good-ly land, I'm go - ing on, T*ni go - ing on 

2. A land that flows with milk and wine,rm go - ing on, I'm go - ing on 

3. Tho' gi-ants tall are in the way, I'm go - ing on, I'm go - ing on 

4. O bless-ed land I love so well, I'm go -ing on, I'm go - ing On 
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Led by my Father's guiding hand. Bless God I'm go - ing on. 

Its rar-est fruits are free - iy mine, Bless God I'm go - ing on. 

My Father's hand is strong to slay. Bless God I'm go - ing on. 

Thy wondrous beauties who can tell. Bless God I'm go - ing on. 




Plains unexplored beforemespread, New mountainheights loom justahead, 
A bounteous ta - ble ev-er-spread, With *'honey from the rock" I'm fed, 
Tho' earth and hell my way op-pose, Je-ho-vah's mightier than my foes, 
I'm in this glorious land to stay, Un - til my Saviour some sweet day 





Their summits soon my feet shall tread. Bless God Fm go - ing on. 
And fin - est wheat my dai - ly bread. Bless God I'm go - ing on. 
Be - fore me in - to bat - tie goes. Bless God I'm go - ing on. 
Shall call my soul from earth a - way, Bless God I'm go - ing on. 
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Much land a -head to be pos - sessed, . . . . . I'm go -ing 

to be pospesped, !^ |\ is 
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Fm Going On. concluded. 
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on, I'm go - ing on, And all is 

I*m go • ing on, I'm go - ing on, 
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mine my feet have pressed, Bless Grod I'm go - ing on. 

my feet have pressed, 
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God is Faithful. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATKICK. 




1. God is faithful, ev - er faithful; He will sure-ly keep his word; 

2. God is faithful ; he will do it ; Not my own weak heart I trust, 

3. God is faithful ; this my ref-uge When the storms of tri-al rise ; 

4. God is faithful; he will make me More than conqueror in the strife; 
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To the ut - ter-most ful-fiU-ing Ev - 'ry promise I have heard. 
But his Spir-it dwelling in me, Wise and ho - ly, kind and just. 
Help is coming, swiftly coming From the hills beyond the skies. 
Yielding wholly to hisguidance, This is blessing, tins is life! 
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D.S. — God is faithful, ev - er faithful, He will keep me night and day. 
Chorus. 







God is faithful, ev-er faithful; I will trust him all the way ; 
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60 Hallelujah, I'll Be There. 

Rev. B. F. Campbell. Wm. J. KiRKPATniCK. 
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1. On that morning bright and fair, When we reach that heavenly shore, 

2. Whata joy - ful time 'twill be When we meet in sweet ae - cord, 
3.0 the blessed, bless-ed thought, Sin shall nev-er en-ter there; 
4. Let us still re-ech- o "come," Send the word to near and far; 
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We shall see our Sav-iour there, We shall praise him ev - er - more. 
Our en - rap-tured souls set free In the ser-vice of the Lord. 
By his precious blood we're bought. Crowns of glory we shall wear. 
Je - sus waits to lead you home. He will be your guid-ing star. 
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Hal-le - lu - - - - - jah, I'll be there, In the 

Hal - le • lu - jah, hal • le - lu • jah, 1*11 be there, I'll be there, In the 
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land where all is fair ; Whereour voices we shall raise 

land where all is fair, In the land where all is fair ; 
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In e-ter-nal songs of praise,Hallelujah, hallelujah, ril be there. . . 
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61 Christ Has Come to Live With Me. 



C. J. B. 







CHAS. J. BUTLBR. 



1. O Christhas come to live with me, O bless his precious name ; And to my 
- 2, He'scomemyconstantGuesttob€,Oble8shi8preciou8 name ;A-bove all 
3. If truetohimwithmehe'll8tay,Oble8shi8preciousname;Andguideme 
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soul brought lib-er-ty,0 bless his precious name ; WTiat condescension on his 
other friends is he,0 bless his precious name; Earth's potentates can ne'er corn- 
till life's closing day, O bless his precious name ; And'midtheskadesof deitii'idark 
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part. To comeandlivein my poor heart, Andjoy supreme to me im-part, 
pare To Christ the Fair-est of the Fair, And yet for me he deigns to care, 
night With him naught shallmy soulafFright, He'll lead me to theland of light. 






^ 




Chorus. 
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O bless his precious name . Yes,Christ has come to live with me, His glorioos presence 
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makes me free;My sin andguilt are wash'daway,rveheaFen within my soul to-day. 
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We're in the Land of Canaan. 



L. E. J. ^ L. E. JoNKs. 
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1 . In the bless-ed land of Ca-naan we are dwelling day by day, 

2. We have passed from weary striving to the realms of per- feet peace, 

3. From the shadow land of e - vil we have come where skies are fair. 
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We have come from E-gypt's bon-dage and its woe; In our 
We have left the dark- ened wil-der- n ess of sin; From the 
We have blessings in a - bun-dance from the Lord; Joy-ous 
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hearts the Spir - it dwelleth, lead-ing safe-ly all the way, As in 
bur-dens that we car-ried Christ has giv- en blest re-lease. Since to 
at his side we jour-ney, find-ing bless-ed comfort there. While we 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus' name re-joic-ing on we go. We're in the land of 
Ca-naan land our spir-its en-tered in. 
feed up - on the man-na of his word. 
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Ca-naan, blessed land, happy land. We're in the land of Canaan marching 
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We're in the Land of Canaan, concluded. 
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on ; We are uear the Saviour's side, and his 

^ * hnl . le - lu - jah i ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ .^ .0. 
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blood is now applied, We are in the land of Canaan marching on . 
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march -log on. 
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Hart. 



Come, Te Sinners. 8s & 7s. 



Fine. 







-. / Come, ye sinners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; \ 

'\ Je-susread-y stands to save you, Full of pit-y, loveandpowr. j 

2 f Now, ye need-y, come and welcome,God's free bounty glo - ri - f y : 1 

\True be-lief and true re-pent-ance,Ev'ry grace that brings you ni^li. i 
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Z>. C. — Glo-ry, hon-or, and sal - va-tion, ChristtheLordis come to reign. 



Chorus. 

^ . ^ 




Turn to the Lord, and seek sal-va-tion, Sound the praise of his dear name ; 




3 I^et not conscience make you linger, 4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; Bruised and mangled by the fall •, 

AU the fitness he reciuireth, If you tarry till you're better, 

Is to feel your need of him. You willnever com^ ftt all, 
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L. E. J. 

Not too slow. 



My Dearest Friend is Jesus. 



L. £. JONKS. 




1. Since to ray heart he came to dwell, My dearest Friend is Je - sus; 

2. He takes the bur-den from my heart, jNfy dearest Friend is Je - ^us ; 

3. With willing tongue liis praise I sing, My dearest Friend is Je - sus; 
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His wondrous love ril glad- ly tell, My dear-est Friend is Je - sus. 

His life to me he doth im-part, My dear- est Friend is Je - sus. 

By lov -ing service crown him King,My dear- est Friend is Je - sus. 
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His precious blood hath made me whole. With him I'm prefesing to the goal, 
His mer-cy reach- es ev - en me. He breaks my bonds and sets me free. 
Beneath his wings I'm f reef rom care. My load of sin his shoulders bear, 

-^ -*- -^ -*- -^ - - - - , 
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His bless- ed peace is in ray soul. My dear-est Friend is Je - sus. 

In him is joy and lib - er - ty. My dear-est Friend is Je - sus. 

My heart he doth inspire to prayer, Mv dear-est Friend is Je - sus. 
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Chorus. 
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My Friend, my Friend, My dear-est Friend is Je - sus ; 

My Friend, my Friend, my tru - est Friend, 
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My Dearest Friend is Jesus, concluded. 
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I have no fear, since he is near, My precious Sav-iour, Je - sus. 
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Mrs. Manib Payne Ferguson. 
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Blessed Qaietness. 

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. Joys are flowing like a riv-er, Since tlip Comforter has come; 

2. Bringing life,andhealth,and gladness All ar()und,this glorious Guest, 

3. Like the rain that falls from heaven, Like the sunlight from the sky, 

4. See, a fruit-ful field is growing. Blessed fruits of righteousness ; 

5. What a won-der-ful sal - va-tion. Where we always see his face; 




He a-bideswithus for - ev -er. Makes the trustingheart his home. 
Banished un - be-lief and sadness,Chang'dour weiirmess to rest. 
So the Ho-ly Ghost is giv-en, Com-ing on us from on hi -h. 
And the streams of life are flowing In the loue-ly wil-der-ne: ^. 
What a peaceful hab - i - ta-tion. What a qui - et rest - ing plac e ! 
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Chorus. 
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Blessed qui - et-ness, ho-ly qui - et-ness, What assurance in my soul, 
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On the stormy sea, speaki ng peace to me, How the billows cease to roll . 
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1 

Running Oyer. 



A. £<• rl« 

Moderato. 



"My cup runneth over. 



ff 



B. E Hewitt. 
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1. O, a gladsome song 'tis mine to sing.For I took my cup to the 

2. T'wasalit- tie cup I brought to Him,For my faith was small and my 

3. As I come a-new, from day to day, As I work and wait, as I 
4.0, the wonders of my Saviour's love! O, the rich sup-plies of my 
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living Spring ;From theriv en Rock flows the fountain free. From the cross where 
hopes were dim ;Tho* it hirg - er srrows,as He fills it more ;Still with grace di- 
vratch and pray ;StiIl His blessings flow in exhaustless store, With His roy-al 
home above ;For the promise- word is still"more andmore,"Till with Heavn's 




I I y . 

Je - sus died for me.Run-ningo - ver, running o - - ver, How His 
vine,'tisrun-ning o'er. 
gifts.my cup runs o'er, 
joy, the cup runs o'er. 

Running o-ver, run-ning o-ver, 
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love my spir - it thrills! 
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Run-ning o - - - - - ,w*, 
Running o - ver,run-ning o - ver, 
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' RnnnJnarover, ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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Banning Oyer, coachded. 
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ran-ning o---- ver; Isthe cup that Je - nis fills. 
o - yer,ra]i-ning o - yer; 
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And Can It Be? 



Arranged by Wm. G. Fischbr. 
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FineJ 



. r And can it be that I should gain An interest in the Saviour's blood ? 
\ Died He for ine,whocau8'd Uis pain?For me«who Uim to death pur sued? 

D,C» A - maz - inglovelhow can it be,ThatThou,my Lord^shouldst die for me? 
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A - maz- ing love !how can it be,That Thou,my Lord,8hotdd8t die for me ? 
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2 'Tis myst'ry all : th' Immortal dies ! 

Who can explore Uis strange design? 
In vain the first-born seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine. 
'Tis mercy all ! let earth adore ; 
Let angel minds inquire no more. 

3 He lefc His Father's throne above ; 

(So free, so infinite His grace!) 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam's helpless race. 
Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For O, my- God, it found out me ! 



4 Long my imprison'd spirit lay, 

Fast bound in sin and nature's night ; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray ; 

I woke: the dungeon flam'd 'with light: 
My chains fell off, my heart was free — 
I rose, went forth, and foUow'd Thee. 

6 No condemnation now 1 dread : 
Jesus, with all in Him, is mine ; 
Alive in Him my living Head, 

And cloth'd in right ousness divine, 
Bold I approach th' eternal throne. 
And claim the crown thro'Christ my o wxL 
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68 "Thy Sins Be Forgiven Thee." 

T. O. ChISHOLM. Wm. J. KiRkFATHICK. 
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1 . How sweet were the words of the Saviour, When, weary and sin-oppressed, 

2. O words of all others the sweetest, No song that the an-gels sing, 

3. To - day in his sight I am walking, No fears of his wrathmolest, 

4. lost one, come now to the Saviour, He suffered thy sins t' a-tone, 
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I came to him seeking sal-va-tion, — Forgiveness and peace and rest. 
No mu- sic, ho w-ev-er entrancing, Such gladness and peace could bring. 
No thought of the old condemnation He suf - fers to mar my rest. 
He waitstoforgivethy transgressions, H« wants thee to be his own. 
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So long I had waited and pleaded No hope did there seem to be, 
O words of the tenderest pit - y. That told me my soul was free, — 
I'm trusting, whatever my feelings, What-ev - er the tempter's plea, 
O come to nim, freely con-fess-ing,Tho* crimson thy stains may be, 
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Fine. 




When,blessed the moment,he whispered, "Thy sins be forgiven 
I'll nev - er, no, never for-get them, — "Thy sins be forgiven 
For Je - sus my Saviour ha thspok-en, "Thy sins be forgiven 
And list - en in faith for his bless-ing, "Thy sins be forgiven 
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D, S, — O blessed the moment he whispered, "Thy sins be for-giv- en thee." 
4th ver. — O list - en in faith for his ble?«sing, "Thy sins be f or-giv-en thee." 
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Thy Sins Be Forgiven Thee/' concluded. 



Refrain. 
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"Thy sins be forgiven, thy sins be f orgiven,Thy sins be forgiven thee ;'' 
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Keep Holding On to God. 




Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 

u____ — I — \ 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRXCK. 

J 1 






1.0 broth-er, tho' you have for years The up- ward pathway trod, 

2. Tho' called to pass thro' wa-ters deep, Or bow beneath the rod, 

3. Tho' friends forsake or rich- es fly, Do not in sor-rowplod; 

4. Un-til you lay your bod- y down To sleep be- neath the sod. 
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Thro' storms or sunshine,snnles or tears. Keep holding on 
Tho' storm- y billows round yousweep,Keep holding on 
Your sky will brighten by and by. Keep holding on 
If you would gain the robe and crown. Keep holding on 



tb God. 

to God. 

to God. 

to God. 
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Chorus. 
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Keep holding on, keep holding on, Keep holding on to God ; 

Keep hold-iDg on to God, keep holding on toOod, 
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Thro' storms or sunshine, smiles or tears. Keep holding on to God. 
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Wonderful Peace 



Rev. W. D. Cornell. Alt. 



Rev. W. G. Cooper. 
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1. Far a - way in ,the depths of my spir - it to-night, Rolls a 

2. What a treas-ure I have in this won-der-ful peace, Bur-ied 

3. I am rest - ing to-night in this won - der - ful peace, Rest - ing 

4. And methinkswhen I rise to that Cit - y of peace, Where the 
6. Ah ! soul, are you here without com- fort or rest, March-ing 




mel - o - dy sweet-er than psalm ; In ce - les - tial like strains it un- 
deep^in the heart of my soul; So se- cure that no pow-er can 
sweetly in Je - sus' con - trol ; For I'm kept from all dan - ger by 
Au-thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the 
down the rough pathway of time? Make Je - sus your friend ere the 




ceas - ing - ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm, 
mine it a - way, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll, 
night and by day. And his glo - ry is flooding my soul, 
ransomed will sing In that heav-en - ly king-dom will be, 
shad- ows grow dark ; O ac - cept of this peace so sub - lime. 




Peace! Peace! Wonderful peace. Coming down from the Father a - bove ; Sweep 
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0-ver my spir-it for-ev er, I pray, In fathomless billows of love. 
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Asa Hull. 



Walk in the Light. 



Isaiah a : 5. 



Geo. C. HUGG. 
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1. Walk in the light the Lord hath given,To guide thy steps a - right: His 

2. Walk in the light of gospel truth, That shines from God's own word: A 

3. Walk in thelightltho'shadowsdarkJJkespectrescrossthy way:Dark- 

4. Walk in the light ! and thou bhalt know The love of Ged to thee ; The 




Chorus. 




Holy Spirit sent from heav'n,Can cheer the darkest night. Walk in the 

light to guidein e:iriy youth The faithful of the I^ord. 

ness will llee befoi e the light Of God's e-ter-nal day. 

fellowship,so sweet be-low, Inheav'n will sweeter be. Waik in the light, in the 
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light, Walk . . . in the light, 

beau-ti • ful light of God, Walk in the light, in the beau-ti . ful light of God, 




-♦— 



I I I I . I . g 



^ — ^ I V g>- 




f 



p 



t^— t^ 



i 



-<$»- 






ty 






Walk. . . in the light, . . . . Walk in the light,the light of God. 

Walk Id the light, in the beaa-tl-fnl light of God ; 
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Philip Doddridge. 



Be Ye Faithful. 



■J: 



Wm. J. KlRKrATRlCK. 
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1. A-wake, my soul, stretch every nerve, And press with vigor on ; 

2. A cloud of wit - ness-es a-round Hold thee in full sur-vey; 

3. 'Tis God's all - an - i-raat-ing voice That calls thee from on high; 

4. Thatprize,withpeerle8sgloriesbright,Which shall new lustre boast, 

5. Blest Saviour, in - tro-duced by thee, Have I my race be-guu ; 
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A heavenly race demands thy zeal. And an im-mor-tal crown. 
For - get the steps al - read-y trod, And onward urge thy way. 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize To thine as - pir-ing eye : — 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems Shall blend in common dust. 
And,crown'dwithvict'ry,at thy feet^ril lay myhon-ors down. 
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Chorus. Rev. 2 : 10. 
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Be ye faithful unto death. Be ye faithful unto death. 

Be ye faith • ful, faithful unto death, Be ye faith - ful, faithful unto death, 
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And I will give you a crown of life, A crown, a crown of life. 
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Mary D. Jamss. 



Consecration. 



Mr*. Jofsra P. Kn app. 
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1. My bod - y, soul and spir - it, Je - bus, I give to Thee, 

2. O, Je - BUS, might-y Sav-iour, I trust in Thy great name, 

3. O, let the fire, de-scend-ing Just now up -on my soul, 
4.1 am Thine, O bless'd Je-sus, Wash'dby Thy cleans ing blood; 
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A con - se - era - ted, off- 'ring, Thine ev - er-more to 
I look for Thy sal - va - tion, Thy prom-ise now I 
Consume my hum - ble off-*ring, And cleanse and make me 
Now seal me by Thy Spir - it A sac - ri - fice to 



be. 

claim, 
whole. 
God. 
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My all is on the Al - tar, I'm wait - ing fot the fire : 







Wait-ing, wait- ing, wait -ing, Tm wait - ing for the 
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Anon. 



Saved Every Day. 



Arr. for this Work. 




4 ^T 



--f ( ^ 1 1 

-A-r±-^-s=t= 



A- 



A- 






I 



1 . On Suu - day I am hap ■ 

2. O once I was a sin - 

3. Now since I am so hap - 

4. If 3^ou would be made hap - 

5. Now conies - long, poor sin - 
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ner, 
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you 



Mon-day full of joy, 

sin - ner far from God, 

saved right thro' and thro\ 

tell you what to do : 

have no time to wait, 
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the Lamb ! 




On Tues-day I have peace within that noth-ing can -de-stroy, 
But now I am sup-port-ed by his rod and staff and word ; 
ril stand for Je - sus ev-ery- where, what ev - er men may do; 
Just give to Je - sus all your heart, heM I save you thro' and thro' ; 
Come seek and find sal-va-tion, be - fore it is too late; 
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O hal - le - lu - jah, I am saved, and I'm so glad I am ! 
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,0n Wednesday and on Thurs-day Tm walk-ing 
Up - on the Rock I'm standing, no more 1 
He feeds me ev - ei*y morn-ing, he rests me 
He'll send you forth re - joic - ing, made hap - py 
The world is full of pit -falls, the dev - iTs 



in the light, 
sink in mire, 
ev - ery" night, 
all the day, 
wide a - wAke, 
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O glo - ry, glo - ry, glo ' \ v, 
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glo - ry to the Lamb ! 
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O Fri-day is a heav'n be-'ow, a^id 

Tm go - ing now to trust iu him un 

And walking in this ho - ly v/ay, I 

So make a stnrt, be clean in heart, and 

So heed the Saviours lov ing cull, and 
.^ ^ ^ . ^ ^ .^. ^t. 
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Sat'rday's al - ways bright. 
- til hesays,'*( omehighr." 

find a real de - Jight. 
walk the ho - ly way. 

all your sins for -sake. 
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O JiaJ - )e - lu - jah, I 
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am siived,and bound for the happy Jand. 
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I Lore Him More and More. 




E. E. Hewitt. 
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1. When first my Sav-iour's voice I heard, And saw the cleansing flow, 
'2. In darkness He has been my light, In sor-row been my song, 
8. His Spir-it gives me line online, My in-ward vis -ion clears; 
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My heart withgrat - i-tude was stirred, And felt love's hnp-py glow. 
In dan-ger's hour. His arm of might Has borne my soul a - long. 
O what a bless - ed Friend is mine. How rich His grace ap - pears. 
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But ma - ny days have since passed by. Of mingled gloom and shine. 
His ear has list - ened to my cry. His hand my need re - lieved, 
And when be- fore His throne I bow. Up -on the shin-ing shore. 
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Still sweet-er now to look on high, And call this Sav - iour mine. 
I love Him more as years go by. Than when I first be- lieved. 
m sing, I love Him bet - ter now, Than e'er I did be - fore. 
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D,S. love my Sav •• iour bet - ter now, I love Him more and more. 
Chorus. ^ « 
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love Him, I love Him, His name I will a - dore. 
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Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



Won't You Go With Me? 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 




1. 



2. 
3. 

4. 
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There is a place where you may rest, 'Tis found in the 

There's rest from all your guilt - y fears, 'Tis found in the 

There is a rest from ev - ery care, 'Tis found in the 

There is a place where you may hide, 'Tis found in the 
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arms of Je - sus ; Where you may be for-ev - er blest, 'Tis 

arms of Je - sus ^There's rest from all your toil and tears, 'Tis 

arms of Je - sus; The con - trite find sweet par - don there, 'Tis 

arms of Je - sus ; And rest with all the sauc - ti - fied, 'Tis 
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Chorus. 
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found in the arms of 
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Je - sus. Come, poor sin - ner, 
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won't you go with me ? Won't you go with me, won't you go with me ? 

O won't 
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Come, poor sinner, won't yougo with me ? There's restin thearms of Je-sus. 
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£. E. Hewitt. 



Jesus is Passing By. 
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1. Come,contrite one,and seek His grace, Je-sus i» pass-ing by ; See in His 

2. Come^hungry one, and tell your need, Je-sus is pass-ing by ; The Bread of 

3. Come,wea-ry one, and find sweet rest, Je-sus is pass-ing by ; Come where the 

4. Come,burden'd one,bring all your care, Je-sus is pass-ing by ; The love that 
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Chorus. 
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rec - on-cil-ed face. The sunshine of the sky. Pass - ing by, 

Life your soul will feed, And fill- ly sat -is - fy. 

long - ing heart is blest. And on His bo-som lie. 

lis-tens to your pray'r, Will "no good thing'' deny. Passingby, passing by, 
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pass - ing by, .... Hasten to meet Him on the way, Je-sus is parsing 
passing by, passing by, 
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by to - day, Pass - ing by, ... . pass - ing by 

Pass-ing by, pass-ing by, passingby, pass-ing by. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



The Old, Old Way. 



Chas. Bentley. 
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I , .1 , 

1.1s your hope of glo - ry brig^ht?areyou walk-ing in the light 

2. Have you tak-en up the cross? do you count the world but dross 

3. Tho' your foes may all u - uite will you bat - tie for the right, 

4. O the bliss of those who trust in the on - ly wise and just, 
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Ev - ershiningfronitheSaviour'sthrone?fTaveyougonetohiniforrest 
For thesplendor youhiC.'hristniay see? To his question **Who will go, 
And the wonders of theLord proclaim VWillyoustand with courage brave 
And are looking for a home a - bove; If your lot with them is cast 
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when your heart wassoreo])press'd? Areyou trusting in his arm alone? 
and his love to sinners show?'' Will youanswer,'4leream I, send me?" 
and the roy - al banner wave. Shouting victory thro' the Masters name? 
you will anchor safe at last In the haven of e - ter - nal love. 
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Z). iS'.— triumph o - ver death, Are you walking in the old, old way? 
Chorus. 
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Are you waik-ing in the light, in the bless-ed,bless-ed light? 
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Is it shining in your soul to-day? With a firm a-bid-ing faith that will 

to-day. 
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We Hare an Anchor. 
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Wm. J. KXRKPATRICK. Bj pttW 



1. Will your anchor hold in the storms of lii'e,Whenthe clouds unfold their 

2. It issal'ely moor'd/twill the storm withstand, For 'tis well se-cur'd by the 

3. It will tirm-ly hold in thestraitsof fear, When the breakers have told the 

4. It will sure- ly hold in the floods ofdeath,When the waters cold chill our 
6. Whenour eves behold thro' the gath'ring night The cit-y of gold, our 
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wings of strife? When the strong tides lift,and the ca-bles strain, Will your 
Saviour's hand; And the ca-bles, pass'd from His heart to mine, Can de • 
reef is near, Tho' the tempest rave and the wild winds blow,Not an 
lat - est breath, On the ris-ing tide it can nev-er fail. While our 
bar- bor bright. We shall an-chor fast by the heav'nly shore. With the 
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Refrain. 




i 



g^i^iE^^^^i 



an-chor drift, or firm re- main? We have an anchor that keeps the soul 
fy the blast, thro' strength divine, 
angry wave shall our bark oerflow. 
hopes a -bide with - in the veil, 
storms all past for - ev - er-more. 
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Stead- fast and sure while the bil - lows roll, Fasten'd to the Rock which 
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can - not move. Grounded firm and deep 



in the Saviour's love. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 



My All In All. 



ii^ 



^= 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRlCK. 
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1. Je - 

2. Je - 

3. Je - 
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SUS IS 

sus - is 
SUS is 



the Ref - uge, where hides my trust - ing soul ; 
the Brother, for hours of tri - al horn, 
the Cap -tain who con-quers in the strife; 
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He, the Great Phy - si - cian, who makes the wound- ed 
He, the blest Con - sol - er, to com - fort all who 
He, the might - y Foun - tain of ev - er - last - ing 
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whole ; 
mourn ; 
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the Shep-herd who seeks the wandering sheep, 
the Sun -shine to bright- en ev - 'ry day, 
the Sav - iour who won me by his love ; 
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sus IS 

sus is 
SUS is 
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And in his sun - ny pas-tures, his flock he'll safe-ly keep. 
And he the Guide to lead me a - long life's changing way. 
Hlspres-ence is the glo - ry of bright-er worlds a - bove. 

■0 ^— ^-# # # fi- 



I 



I 



f 



-0- 



t 



Chorus. 
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Be - fore 
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his precious cross 1 fall, 



And find 
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S^-fore bja precious croBB, be- fore his cross I fall, And find in him my 
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My All In All. concluded. 
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, hiramyAU in all; 
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On 
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all, 



in bim my AH in all; On him in ey^'ry need, 




call, 
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in him my All in 
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ev • 'ry need I call ; And find in him my All 
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Zion's Bank. 



As sung^ by Rkv. G. W. Anderson. 




Arr. by W. J. K. 
I- 






1. I have a nev-er- failinoj bank, Well filled with golden store; 

2. The notes that are ac - cept-edhere,With blood must all be sj<^ned; 

3. A lep - er had a lit - tie notec *'Lord, if thou wilt, thou can :'* 

4. Sometimes my banker ask-in^ sa\'S,"Why don't you oftener come V" 

5. Rich-er and rich -er still I gr6w,The poor-er . I be - come; 
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Cho. — For 01 there is plen - ty, *1 plen - ty, 1 plen-ty; 
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No oth - er bank con-tains so much That can en - rich the poor. 
iVll oth-ers, bear what name they may. Are ut - ter- ly de - dined. 
The bank-ercash'd this note at once. And sav'd the wretched man. 
And when I draw a lit - tie note,*'Why not a lar-ger sum?" 
And thus for- ev - er it will be, Till I ar - rive at home! 
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For 01 there is plen - ty, In Father's bank a - bove. 
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I Have the Glory in My Soul. 



Rev. Geo. A. McLaughlin. 



Re-arranged. 



WM. J. KiRKPATRICK. 



1 . O bless-ed tide thnt cleanses sin, Thy mighty bil- lows o'er me roll ; 

2. M}' aching heart has known thy skill, From every wound I'm nowmade whole; 

3. Freedom from sinsanddoubtsandfears — Hong havesoughtto reach thisgoal; 

4. The world and all its trifling joys, Nomoremy spir- it shall con-*sole; 
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1 feel the power and joy within, I have the glo-ry in my soul. 

With i)erfect love, I dread no ill, I have the glo-ry in my soul. 

Thy bless-ed love has dried my tears, I have the glo-ry in my soul. 

Thy comfort comes to me, tho' weak, I have the gjo - ry in my soul. 
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have 
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the glo - ry in my soul, 
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have the glo • ry in 
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my Boul, the glo - ry in my soul, I 
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have 
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the glo - ry in my soul, 
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I feel the 
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have the glo - ry in my bouI, the glo - ry in my soul, 
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power and joy with-in, I have the glory in my soul. . 

have the glo - rj' in my soul. 
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83 0, What a Resting Place! 

J. W. Van Db Venteh. W. S. Wbxobn.. 




1. 1 have found a friend divine. And his savin f? grace is mine; When I trust-ed 

2. I wUl ev-ermore abideNear the Saviour's -wounded side — Always rest se- 

3. Sinner, thereis rest fur thee At the cross of Cal-va-ry ; Thy sal-va-tion 




^^^^^^m 



in his word,Then I found the Lord. It is now so sweet to stay Where he 
curely there, In his ten - der care. When the storms of life as sail. When dis- 
is complete At the Saviour's feet. Come and rest beneath the cross ; Count all 
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wash'd my sins away, Where his Spir - it fills my soul, Where he keeps me whole, 
tress and grief prevail, He will fold me to his breast — Give mejoy and rest, 
else but earthly dross ; Come, ye ruin -ed by the fall. There is rest for all. 




O, 

There 



what a rest-ing place ! O, 
was the blood applied, Now 



what a- bid -ins: 



1 

JO, what a rest - ing, a rent - log placet O, what a - bid - ing, a-bid-lng 
There, O, there was the blood ap-plied, Now, Just dow i am sat • is 



grace 
I am sat - is - fied ; 
grace! 
fied; 
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Down at the cross of Jesu s Where I found the blessed Saviour ; 

O, hal-le-lu-jah! praise his name forever (^Omit) .... more. 

Down at the cross, at the cross of Jc-sus, 

O, bal- le - lu • jah ! I'll praise, IMl praise his 



I-. I. 



3ES[^ 



■^ — ^--^—^ — ^ — ^ 




Copyr 



by J. W. Van De Venter, 




84 On the Victory Side. 

Jams* L. Black. 



Jno. R. Swvmrr. 






1. Our souls cry out, Hal - le 

2. Our souls cry out, Hal - le 
8. Our souls cry out, Hal - le 
4. Our souls cry out, Hal - le 
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lu - jah! And our faith en -rap-tured sings, 
lu - jah ! For the Lord Himself comes near, 
lu - jah ! For the tempter flies a - pace, 
lu - jah .'And our hearts beat high -wdth praise, 
■•- ^ ^ ^ "^ ' 
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While we throw to the breeze the standard Of the migh-ty King of kings. 

And the shout of a roy - al arm - y. On the bat - tie-field we hear. 

And the chains he has forged are breaking, Thro' the pow'r of redeeming grace. 

XJn - to Him, in whose name we'll conquer,And our song o.f tri-umph raise. 
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On the vict'ry side, on the victory side, In the ranks of the Lord are we ; 
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On the vict'ry side we will bold-ly stand. Till the glo - ry land we see. 
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Glory to His Name. 



Rkv. Elisba Hoffman. 
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Kev. J. H. Stockton. 
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1. Down at the cross where my Saviour died, Down,where for cleansingfrom 

2. I am so wondrously sav'd from sin : Je - bus bo sweetly a - 

3. Oh, precious fountain, that saves from sin, I am bo glad I have 

4. Come to this fountain, so rich and sweet ; Cast thy poor soul at the 
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sin . I cried ; There to my heart was the blood applied : Glo - ry to His 

bides within ; There at the cross where He tookme in, Glo - ry to His 

en - ter'd in ; There Je-sus saves me ^nd keeps me clean, Glo - ry to His 

Saviour*sfeet; Plunge in to-day, and be made complete, Glo - ry to His 
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name. 
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Glo - ry to His name. 
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There to my heart was the blood ap -plied, Glo - ry to His name. 
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A Glorious Chnrcli. 

Respectfully dedicated to Bev. Jowep^ H. Smith. 
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R. E. Hudson. 
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1. Do you 

2. Do you 

3. Nev - er 

4. Wave the 



hear them com - ing, broth - er, — Throng-ing up the 

hear the stir - ring " an - thems Fill - ing all the 

fear the clouds of sor - row, Nev - er fear the 

ban-ner, shout His prais - es, For our vie ■ to - 



^3^ 



X 



"^^ 



:^ 



W- 



t=t 



1^ 



^^■ 



I 



t 



=?= 






t=x 



is: 



t 



X 



Clad in glo-rious, shin-in g gar-ments, — Blood-washed 
*Tis a grand. vie - to - rious arm - y, Lift its 
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steeps of light, 

earth and sky? 

storms of sin. — We shall tri umph on the mor - row, Hi - vcn 

ry is nigh! We shall join our conq'ring Sav - iour, We shall 
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garments,pure and white? 
ban-ner up on high! 
now our joys be - gin. 
reign with Him on high ! 



'Tis a glo-rious church, with- out spot or 
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wrin - kle, Washed in the blood of the Lamb ; 'Tis 
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church, with-out spot or wrinkle, Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 
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87 He has fhe Blessing. 

Ber. O. A. MoLAUOHLnr. M rt. F. D. Abchtbaxa. 




1. A man of bon - est tboogbt,Sal - va - lion's joy pos-Aess - ing, 

2. Tbe great-prioed x)earl be found, To wbicb be kept oon-fess - ing, 

3. Tbe learn - ed tbink bim mad, Aud say, "'Tisquitedis-tress-iug, 

4. Pro-fess - ors cold and cbill, Sal - Ta** tion on • ly gacasiug, 




O-beyed God's word and songbt Tbe full - neas of 

Wbicb stirred tbe peo - pie round Be-cause be bad 

'Tis ver - y, ver - y sad To bear bim tbus 

Op -pose with al^lbeir will Be-cauae be bas 



tbe bless-ing. 
tbe bless-ing. 
pro- fess-ing.'* 
tbe bless-ing. 
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0-bey-ing God's word, be sougbt and found, And now be bas tbe blessing. 
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5 Tbey say *'Tbere cannot be, 

Sncb bliss as be's confessing; 
No beart can bere be free" 
Altbongb be bas tbe blessing. 

6 Tbe preacher says '^'Tis sham 

To claim to be possessing 
For sin a healing balm," 
Bat stiU be bas the blessing. 



7 Tbey argue, — all in vain, 

With zeal almost distressing, 
To overthrow bis claim, — 
Too late — be bas tbe blessing. 

8 So while men pcom and laue;h, 

Their ignorance confessing, 
And feed their souls on chaff, 
He knows and feels the blessing* 
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88 Saved by the Blood of the Lamb. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



E. E. Hewitt. 
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1. Praise the Lord for his sal - va-tion ! sing his mer-cies full and free, 

2. There is now no con-dera-na-tion, for he takes my sins a -way; 

3. Out of ev - 'ry tribe and na-tion,thereshalleomeamighty throng, 

4. In the house of ma -ny mansions, there's ahomeft)r you and uie, 
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Savedby the blood of the Lamb ; 'Tis the Christian's shout of trfumph, 'tis the 
Saved by the blood of the Lamb; In the comfort of his8pir-it, 1 am 
Sav'd by the blood of the Lamb: When before the throne the y gather, they shall 
Saved by theblood of tlie Lamb ;There wetooshalljoin the chorus in love's 
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contrite sinner'si)lea,SaveclbythebloodoftheLamb. Saved! saved by the 

walkingday by day, Savedby theblood of theLainb. 

lift the joyful song, SavedbythebloodoftheLamb. 

ev - er-last-ing key, SavedbythebloodoftheLamb. snvcd.i'm 
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blood of tlie Lamb ; Saved, saved by the blood of the Lamb ;He died in my 

Saved, I'm 
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;Saved by the blood of the Eamb. 
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place, and he keeps me by his grace 
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They're All Taken Away. 



Wm. Cowpkr. 



Tunc— "Breathe Upon Us." Wm. J. Kirkpatricx. 
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1. ITiere is a fountain filled with blood DrawTi from Imraanuers veins; 

2. The dy - ing thief re-joiced* to see That fountain in his day; 

3. Thou dy - ing Lamb! thy precious blood Shall nev-er lose its power, 

4. E'er since, by faith, I sjiw the stream Thy flowing wounds sup-ply, 

5. Then in a no-bler, sweet - er song, I'll sing thy power to save. 



^m 




f=iir T^ ^M 



i 




J. i » J 



T^ 



And sinners, plung'd beneath that flood. Lose all their guilt- y stains. 
And there may I, tho' vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. 
Till all the ransomed church of God Are saved, to sin no more. 
Re - deem-iug lovehasbeenmytheme, Audshall be till I die. 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue Lies si-lent in the gi-ave. 
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Chorus. 
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They're all tak-en a - way, away. They're all tak-en a- way, a -way, 



tiFti=f:=^r=l: 



% 



4 



t=t 



^ 



fc=?: 




i& 



-H — 



-^. 



^ 



^ /iJ- Jl 



A- .^ 







They're all tak-en a- way, a - way , My sins are all tak-en a - way. 
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£. R. Latta. 
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Whiter Than Snow. 
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H. S. Perkins. 
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1. Blessed be the Fountain of blood, To a world 01 sin-ners revealed; 

2. Thorny was the crown that He wore^And the cross His bod - y o'er- came ; 
S. Fa-ther, I have vvander'dfrom Thee, Olt-en has my heart gone astray; 
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Bless-ed be the dear Son of God; On - ly by His stripes are we healed. 
Grievous were the sorrows He bore. But He suffered thus not in vain. 
Crimson do my sins seem to me: Wa-ter can-notwashthema-way. 
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Tho* I've wander'd far from His f )ld. Bring- ing to my heart pain and woe. 
May I to that Fountain be led. Made to cleanse my sins here be- low ; 
Je - sus to that Fountain of Thine, Lean- ing on Thy promise I go. 
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"Wash me in thebloodof the Lamb, And I shall be whiter than snow. 
Wash me in the blood that He shed. And I shall be whiter than snow. 
Cleanse me by Thy washing di-vine, Ajid I shall be whiter than snow. 
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"Whit - - - er than the snow, wnic - - - er 

Whiter than the snow. wMtor W^^^ Wq ftiow, "Whiter than the anew, 
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Whiter Than Snow, condoded. 
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than the snow, 



Wash me in the blood of the 



Whit - er than the snow. 




-g— P— g 



— ^ — I V — ^ -H 



4? 



rf/. 



1 



^ 



p^ 






1-» 



7" r 



Lamb, .... And I shall be whit - er than snow. • • 

of the Lamb, _ _ than snow. 
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91 Deeper Yet. 

Rkv. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



Wm. J. KlRRPATHICK. 




1. In the blood from the cross I have been wash'd from sin; But to be 

2. Day by day, hour by hour Blessings are sent to me; But for more 

3. Near to Christ I would live, Following him each day ; What I ask 

4. Now Ihavepeace,sweetpeace,Whileinthisworldof8in; But to pray 
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free from dross Still I would en-ter in. 
of his po w*r Ev- er my pray*r shall be. 
he will give, So then with faith I pray. 
I'll' not cease Till I am pure with-in. 



Deep-er yet, deep - er yet, 
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In-to the crimson flood ; Deeper yet, deeper yet, Under the precious blood. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 




fH 



t=tt^ 



Neyer Alono. 



4 fL-^ 



C. F. O., arr. by W. J. K. 
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1. ''Fear not,! am with thee ;" Blessed golden ray, Like a st^ir of 

2. Ros-es fade around me, Lil - ies bloom and die. Earthly sunbeams 

3. Steps un-seen be- fore me, Hid-den dangers near; Near-er still my 
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glo - ry, Light-ing up my way! Thro' the clouds of mid- night, 
van - ish — Ra-diant still the sky! Je - sus, Kose of Shar - on, 
Sav-ioui;, Whispering, ''Be of cheer," Joys, like birds of spiring-time, 
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This bright promise shone, "I will nev-er leave thee, Nev - er will 
Blooming for his own, Je - sus, Heaven's sunshine, Nev - er will 
To my heart have flown, Smg-iug all so sweet-ly, "He will not 
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leave thee a - lone." 
leave me a - lone, 
leave me a - lone." 



No, nev - er a - lone, 

Nev • er a • lone, nev - er a • lone» 
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No, nev-er a - lone; He prom -ised nev-er to leave me. 
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Keyer Alone, concluded. 




Nev-er to leave me a - lone. 






Nev-er to leave ine a - lone. 
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93 Jesus Has Lifted the Load. 

E. E. Hewitt. Wm. J. Kxrkpatrick. 
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1. The trust-ing heart to Je - sus clings, Nor an - y ill for -bodes, 

2. The pass-iug days brin^ nia-ny cares, '^Fciir not," I hear him say, 

3. He tells me of my Fa-theV'slove, Anduev-er-slunib'ringe^e; 

4. When to the throne of grace 1 flee, I find tlie prom-ise true. 
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But at the cross of Cal-v'ry, sings, Praise God for lift - ed loads ! 
Andwhenmyfeiir8areturnedtoprayers,The burdens slip a - way. 
My ev - er - last-ingKing a-bove Will all my needs sup - pi}'. 
The mighty arms ui>-hold-ing me Will bear my bur-dens too. 
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Sing-ing I go 
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a-long life's road. Praising the Lord, praising the Lord, 
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Sing-ing I go a-longlife'sroad,For Jesus has lift-ed my load. 
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94 I Shall Be Xo Stranger There. 



E. E. Hewitt. - 




Az^ 



A. F. Bourne. 
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1. When the pearly gates are opened To a sinner ''saved by grace," 

2. Thro' time's ev-er-chang-ing seasons, I am pressings ward the goal; 

3. There my dear Redeemer liv - eth, Blessed Lamb upon the throne ; 
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When thro' ev - er-last-ing mer-cy, I be-hold my Saviour's face, 

'Tis my heart's sweet nativecountry, 'Tis the homeland of my soul; 

By the crim-son marks upon them, He will sure-ly claim his own. 
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When I en - ter in the mansions Of the cit - ybrightandfair, 
^Xa-iiy loved ones,cl()th*d with beauty, In tho.^e wondrous glories share ; 
So, when-ev - er sad or lone-ly. Look beyond the earthly care; 
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I shall have a roy - al welcome, For^ I'll be no stranger there. 
When I rise, redeein'd, for-giv-en, I shall be no stranger there. 
Wea-ry child of God, re-mem-ber. You wilfbe no stranger there. 
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Chorus. 
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I shall be no stranger there, Jesus will my place prepare ; 

I shall be no stran - ger there, Je-aus will my place prepare ; 
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I Shall Be Xo Stranger There, concluded. 
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He will meet me, he will greet me, I shall be 

he will greet me, 
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He will meet mo, 



no stranger there. 

I shall be 
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Jesus, the Light. 



H. L. G. 



Arr. by H. L. Gilmour. 




1. Let my gaze be fixed on thee, Je-sus, tlieli«<ht of the world 

2. Ix)t my hands be strong for t hee, Jesus, the liiclit of the world 

3. When the teinpt-er would a-larui, Je-sus, the li^jhtof the world 

4. W4ilk the waves, a - cross life's seii, Je-sus, the li^jht of the Avorld 
6. Be a shel-ter in thestorm,Je-sus, the light of the world 
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Fine. 




As I look, new beau- ties see. 
And my feet be swift and free. 
Bare, O bare thy might- y arm, 
Xear-er come, O Lord, to me, 
Keei), O keep thy child from harm, 



Je-sus, the 
Je-sus, the 
Je-sus, the 
Je-sus, the 
Je-sus, the 



light of the world, 

light of the world, 

light of the world, 

light of the world, 

light of the world. 
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D,S, — Falling around us by dayand by night, Je-sus, the light of the world. 
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Chorus. 




Walkin the light, beautifullight. Come where thedewdropsof mercy are bright, 
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96 Let Jesus Come Into Your Heart, 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let 

2. If 'tis f or pu- ri - ty now that you sigh,Let 

3. If there's a tempest your voice cannot still, Let 

4. If f riends,once trusted,have proven untrue, Let 

5. If youwouldjointheglad songs of the blest, Let 
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Jesus come into your heart ; 
Jesus comeintoy our hciirt ; 
Jesiis come into your heart ; 
Jesus come into you r hea rt ; 
Jesus come into your heart ; 
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If you de-sire a new life to be-gin. Let Jesus comein- 
Fountain8forcleiinsingareflowingnearby,Let Jesus comein- 
If there's a void this world never can fill, Let Jesus comein- 
Find what a Friend he will be un-toyou, Let Jesus comein- 
If you would enter the mansions of rest. Let Jesus come in- 



to your heart, 
to your heart, 
•to your heart, 
■to your heart, 
•to youi* heart. 
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Just now, your doubtings give o'er. Just now, re - ject him no more ; 
Just now, my doubtings are o'er. Just now, re -ject- ing no more; 
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Just now, throw 0-pen thedoor ; Let Je-sus come in - to your heart. 
Justnow, I o-pen thedoor And Jesus comes in- to my heart. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 



Happy Strains. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATItlCK. 
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1. My soul has found a heali n<2: stream, And si n^s in hap- py strains, 

2. I toiled a -long a rug-^ed road, By bur-dens^ sore- ly pressed, 

3. That blessed voice has mighty power To sat - is - f y and cheer; 

4. Then let me that dear name confess. His faithful ser-vant be; 

5. For, those who bear the cross for him. From him a crown shall gain, 



^ 



t 



m 



t 



f=p =ff= t 



t 



■^-^ — r 



1 — I- 



I I 




t 



9t-^—d 0- 



-i 



-4— 4— J ,- 1 



r 



3=:t=f 



i=t^ 



t=* 



f 



"There is a fountain fill -d with blood. Drawn from ImmauueVs vehis." 

**I heard the voice of Je - sus say, Come un - to me and rest." 
*'Howsweetthe nameof Je - sussoundsin a be - Uev-er's ear." 
"Shall Je - sus bear the cross a - lone. And all the world go free?" 
"There is a land of pure de-light, Where saints hnmortal reign." 
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Chorus. 
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Hap - - - py strains that glad-ly tell, 

Hap - py, hap • py struiiis thut glad • ly tell, that glad • ly tell, 
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great sal - va-tion : all is well, .... Come, mag 

great, the great eai -va-tion: all is well, all la well, Come, mag- ni 
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fy the 




fy the Lord with me, To him all glo-ry ev-er 

Lord, come, mag- ui - fy the Lord with me, 
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J. B. MacKay. 
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Power DiTine. 



Jno. R. SwitTntY. 
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1. Sav - ioiir, to Thee our all we sur - ren - der, Take Thou our 

2. Give us Thy pow - er, sing-ing or pray - ing, Pow - er to 



3' Touch Thou ourtongues while tell-ill g the sto - ry, How by Thy 
4. Bow down Thine ear and hear us, O Sav -iour, Stamp Thou Thi 
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hearts, and let them be Thine; Thou hast bestowed Thy mer-cy so 

stand, what- e*er may be -tide; Pow -er to lead some soul that is 

death our souls were set free ; Help us, O Lord, to show forth Thy 

im - age now on each heart; Seal us Thine own and keep us for- 
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ten - der, Oh! bless us just now with power di - vinel^ 

stray- ing, Back to the stream that flows from Thy side, 

glo - ry, Till all the earth sings prais - es to Thee, 

ev - er, Nev - er a - gain from Thee to de - part. 
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Chorus. 







Pow - er di - vine 
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wide ex - haust - less s ea ; . . .... Sav - iour, while it 
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Power DiyJne. concluded. 
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Let some waves . . . wash o'er our souls. 
Lei Bome waves 
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E. A. H. 



What a Wonderful Saviour! 

Elisiia a. Hoffman. 
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1. Christ has for sin atonement made, What a won - der - ful Sav- iour ! We 

2. I praise him for the cleansingblood, What a won - der - ful Sav- iour ! That 

3. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, What a won - der- fill Sav- iour! And 

4. He walks be- side me all the way, Whata won - der- ful Sav- iour ! And 
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Chorus. 
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are redeem*d! the price is paid! What a wonderful Saviour ! What a won- der-ful 
rec-on-ciledmy soul to &od ; What a wonderful Saviour ! 
now he reigns and rulestherein; What a wonderful Saviour ! 
keeps me faithful day by day; What a wonderful Saviour ! 





trrrr 



i=i 



t=fcf5 



PPS 






:^t 



t 



^ 



I I 

Saviour is Je-sus, my Jesus ! What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Lord ! 




6 He gives me overcoming power, 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 
And triumph in each trying hour ; 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 



6 To him I*ve given all my heart, 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 
The world shall never share a part ; 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 
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E. E. Hewitt. 




Keep the Music Ringing. 

WM. J. KiRKFATlUCK. 
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1. Keep th^ mu-sic rin^ng, 

2. Keep the mu-sic ringing, 

3. Keep tlie mu-sic ringing, 

4. Keep the mu-sic ringing. 
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In the trusting heart. Close to Je - sus 

Let the joy-notes flow Like a fountain 

Let it gladness bear, Con - so - la-tion 

In the house of God ; Worship him with 
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clinging. Praise will ne'er de - part. Chim-ing with life's sto - ry, • 
springing. Lit with heavenly glow. Sing his love constraining, 
bringing In a world of care. Sing of help a-vail-ing 
sing-ing. Tell his love a -broad! In his ho - ly dwelling, 
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Sil-ver tones of peace, To our Saviour's glory, Let them nev-er cease. 
As you pass a-longTill his knowledgegaining,Other.^ learn your song. 
In the thickest fight, Sing of grace, unfailing In the darkest night. 
Inthecourtsabove,Owhiitstraiusareswelling,Iiapturedhymnsoflove. 



m 



-K=^ 



:S: 



-P2_ 



-^--^-P- 



V.-j^--l^-i 



^ W — y ^ 



:# 



Chorus. 



f=F 







^^ 



-<5i — 



:^ 



\ 




Keep the mu - sic ring-ing all the way, 

K< ep the mu • sic ring • ing, 
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Serve the Lord with gladness ev-'ry day, Keep the music ringing. 

Serve the Lord witb gladness, 
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Keep the Music Ringing, concluded. 
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Keepthemusic ringing, Keep the music ringing all the way 

riDg*iDg, . . ringiDg all the way 
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' Send It Now. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 



:t=4 



Efe= 



H— — 1 M 1 1- — t 



H 



tJ^ 



=^Ee?E± 



1. Send sal- va-tion, Lord, send thy full salvation, Lord, Send it now, 

j 2. Send thy pardon. Lord, send thy gracious pardon. Lord, Sendituow, 

3. Send, O send the fire, send tlieall-re- fin -ing fti*e, Senditnow, 

Send it now, 
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send it now ; Come in savinggrace,sweep these altars,fill this place, 

send it now; Lost with-out thy grace, show thy rec-on-cil-ed face, 

send it now ; O con - sume our sin, sanc-ti - f y and make us clean, 

send it now ; 
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Send sal-va-tion, send it 
Send thy pardon, send it 
Send the fire, O send it 



now, 
now, 
now, 



send sal-va-tion, send it now. 
send thy pardon, send it now. 
send the fire, O send it now. 




4 Send, O send the power, send the Pentecostal power, 

Send it now, send it now ; 
Blessed Holy Ghost, breathe upon this waiting host, 
Send the power, O send it now, send the power, O send it now. 

5 For he comes, he comes, lo, the blessed Spirit comes, 

Fills me now, fills me now ; 
Fully saved I am, glory, glory to the Lamb, 
For he comes and fills me now, for he comes and fiUs m© now, 

' Copyright, 1S97, hv H. L. GlLMOUR. 
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102 Peace, Rest and Power. 

Rev. Joshua Gill. Mary E. Gill. 







1. In per -feet peaee Thoukeep-est him Whose mind is stayed on Thee; 

2. "Comeun-to me," gaid Je-sus* voice, "And I will give you rest." 
8. "Be- hold I send/' the Mas-ter said, **A prom - ise strong and true ;' 
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Whose hands are cleansed &om outward sins, Whose heart knows pu - ri - ty. 
Ye burdened, heav-y - la - den souls, He knows and gives what's best; 
But tar - ry ye, and wait the power That cleans- es thro' and thro'; 
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Who trust- ing in Thy faith -ful word. Finds ref - uge and re - treat. 
His eas - y yoke, and bur-den light. Your wea - ry heart may prove; 
Emp-tied of self, and filled with God, With cour - age face the foe; 
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A prom - ise true, a sure re - ward, A soul for heaven made meet. 
Bow down your neck,and learn of Him, The rest of'per-fect love. 
In - to the world's broad field go forth. The seed of life to sow. 
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Then I'll trust Him, fill - ly trust Him, Day by day, and hour by hour. 
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Peace, Rest and Power, concluded. 
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TniBt Him and re - ceive the blessing, Trust Him for the kecp-ing power, 
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Trust Him when the skies are darkening. Trust Him in the shining light. 
Trust Him when Trust Him in 
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Trust Him when my eyes behold Him, Trust Him still tho* lost to sight. 
Trust Him when Trust Him still 
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Wm. H. Clark. 



Wondrous Love. 



U i/ l^ P P t/ ^ • 



Chas. £dw. Pollock. 

Fine. 




-, f *Twas wondrous love, 'twas love divine. That wasb'd a-way those sins of mine ; 
1 That bro*t my soul from deepest night, To walk in God's own bless-ed light. 
n " 'Twas wondrous love, 'twas love divine. And I ac- cept the gracious sign ; 



The Spir-it's wlt-ness with the blood, As-sures me I 
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D, C. — And I am hap-py all the day, Be-canse my sins are wash'd a-way. 



Chorus. 
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'Twas wondrous love, 'twas love di-vine, That wash'd a-way those sins of mine ; 
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3 'Twas wondrous love, 'twas love divine, 4 'Twas wondrous love, 'twas love divine, 
That drew this wand'ring heart of mine 'Twas God the Father's grand design ; 
To Thee*, dear Lord, that I may be, And heaven is filled with joy to know, 

A branch that bearetb fruit for Thee. A soul' s redeemed from endless woe. 

Copyright, tSyi, by Wm. J. Kikkpatrick. 
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104 Jesus Will Wash it Away. 



**Wash, and be clean.*' a Kings ▼. 13. 



E. £. Hewitt. 






Wm. J. KiRKPATKICK. 




1. Bring all your sin to the Cru ci-fied One, Je-sus will wash it a - way ; 

2. No oth-er fountain for sin can a -vail, Je-sus will wash it a - way; 

3. O, what an ofTringfor sin Hehathmade,Je-suswill washita - way ; 

4. Sing, all ye ransomed.ex-ult-ant o'er sin, Je-sus will wash it a - way ; 
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Haste for your lifelunto Cal-va-ry run, Je-sus will wash it a - way. 
No oth-er comfort when fears shall assail, Je-sus will wash it a - way. 
Come where the price of redemption was paid, Jesus will wash it away. 
This is the shout that will victory win, Je-sus will wash it a - way. 
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Come,come,and His bidding obey, Come,come,and be-lieving you'll say, 
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Je-sus hath saved me. praise Him to-day, Jesus hath washed my sin a- way. 
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Mrs. J. H. KNOWLBt. 



He Has Come. 
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ZscH. ix. 9. 
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Mn. J. F. KxfAiT. By ptr. 
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1. He has come! He hascome! MyRe-deera-er has come,He has tak - en my 

2. He has come ! He has come ! my Love and my Lord,Ev'ry tho't of my 

3. He has come! He has come! O hap - pi-est heart, He has giv - en Hi« 

4. He has come to a-bide, And ho - ly must be The place where my 










heart as His own chosen home ; At last I have giv- en the welcome he nought, 

be-ing is swayed by His word ; He has command He rules in the realm of my soul, 

word that He will not depart; No trouble can en-ter, no e - vil can come 

T.nrfl dpifirns to hnnnuet with me : A nd this is mv nrav'r.Lord.since Thou art come 



Lord deigns to banquet with me ; And this is my pray'r,Lord,since Thou art come 

Chorus. 



He has come, and His coming all glad-ness has bro't. Joy ! joy is mine, my 
And His scep-tre is love, O bless-ed control ! 
To the heart where the God of peace has his home. 
Make meet for Thy presence my heart as Thy home. 
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iour divine Comes to a-bide withme, with me, Comes to a-bide, 

with me, 
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feV - er to a - bide, My own lov - ing Saviour a - bid - eth with me. 
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106 What a Blessed Salvation! 



B. H. WiNssx)W. 



WM. J. KXRKrATRZCX. 
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1. O what a bless-ing to know Christ is mine ! He is so 

2. O wliat a com -fort to know he is near, Bless -ed cora- 

3. O what a pros-peet to cheer all the way, Power for temp- 

4. O what a vis - ion of glo - ry at last, When with life's 
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might- y, with pow - er di - vine, 
pan - ion - ship, cast- ing out fear, 
ta - tion and strength for the day, 
tri - als and vie - to - ries past. 
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IS'ow to his keep -ing my 
Tri - als are bless- ings and 
"No one can harm you,'' I 
We shall becrown'd,withthe 
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cares I re - sign, xVnd go on ray way with a song, 

doubts dis - ap - pear. And life seems all sun- shine and song, 

hear my Lord say, "The Shepherd will care for his own." 

mul - ti - tudes vas^. Who praise him in glo - ri - fied song. 
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O what a bless-ed sal-va-tion!Bright'ningthelow-li - est sta-tion ; 




Mine, in the sweetest re- la - tion — Je-sus the Saviour is inijie ! 
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Riches in Gloryt 



Mrs. F. G. BCrrouohs. 



A. F. BovRznt. 
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1. Rlch-es in glo - ry, O what a thought! Je-sus' own blood thi? 

2. Rich-es in glo - ry, O what a store! Treasures the soul can 

3. Rich-es In glo - ry for you and me, AVhat a de- light tl.e 

4. Rich-es in glo - ry faith Eath bro't nigh, E'en now we boast the 
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wealth for us bought: He became poor so we might be made Heirs to the 
nev-er de-plore;E*ea while we bear the cross and its shame, Riches in 
vis-ions we see! Pil-grims to-day as strangers we're known, While unto 
portion on high, Bless-ed this taste of all thatshall be, When in his 
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Chorus. 
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joy that nev-er will fade. Rich-es in glo - ry! rich 
glo - ry glad-ly we claim. 
God we're heirs to a throne, 
beau - ty Je - sus we see. 
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ry! Rich-es in glo - ry to meet ev-'ry need; Rich 
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ry! riches in glo - ry! Roy-al sup-ply ourwantstoex 
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Blessed be the Name. 



W. H. CLARK. 




Arr. by Wm. J. KlRKPATRKK. 
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1. All praise to Him who reigns a-bove, In ma - jes -ty su - preme, 

2. His name a - bove all names shall stand.Ex - alt - ed more and more, 

3. Re - deem-er, Sav-iour,Friend of man Onceru-ined by the fall, 

4. His name shall be the Counsellor, The mighty Prince of Peace, 
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Who gave His Son for man to die, That He might man re - deem. 
At God the Father's own right hand, Where an- gel hosts a - dore. 
Thou hast de- vised sal - va-tion*s plan, For Thou hast died for all. 
Of all earth's kingdoms conqueror. Whose reign shall never cease. 
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Chorus. 






Blessed be the name*,blessed be thename,Blessed be the name of the Lord ; 
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Blessed be the name,blessed be the name,Blessed be the name of the Lord. 



^^1 



e^-r0— 



f=:t 



-t-T-t: 



-# — -s*— r# — # — m-^-0 

H 1 (- [■ P \- 



^^«^I 



f- 



€± 



^sci 



3 



U '^ ^ I 

5 The ransomed hosts to Thee shall bring 6 Then shall we know as we are known. 

Their praise and homage meet ; And in that world above 

With rapturous awe adore their King, Forever sing around the throne 

And worship at His feet. His everlasting love. 
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Full Salvation. 



KcA. r. Bottom E, D. D. 



Arr. by Wm . J. Ktrkpatrick. 
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1. Full sal - va-tlon! fiill sal - va-tion! Lo! the fount- ain o - pen*d wide 

2. Oh, the glo-rious rev - e - la-tion! See the cleansing cur- rent flow, 

3. Love's re sist- less cur -rent sweeping All the re • gions deep within ; 

4. Life im-mor-tHl,heayende-8cend-ing, Lo! my heart the Spir- it's shrine; 

5. Care and doubting,gloom and sor- row, Fear and »hame,are mine no more ; 




Streams thro' ev -'ry land and na-tion From the Sav - iour's wounded side. 
Wash - ing stains of eon-dem - na-tion Whi - ter than the driv - en snow. 
Thought and wish and sen- ses keeping! Now and ev - 'ry in - stant clean. 
God and man in one-ness blending — Oh, what fel - low-ship is mine! 
Faith knows naught of dark to - mor-row, For my Say - iour goes be - fore. 
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Full sal-ya-tion, 
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tion, full sal - 

tion, full sal - 

tion, full sal - 

tion, full sal - 

tion, full sal - 



tion ! Streams an 

tion! Oh, the 

tion ! From the 

tion! Raised in 

tion! Full and 

Full sal-va - tion. 
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s crimson tide, Streams an end - less crim - son tide, 
rap - t'rous bliss to know,Oh, the rap - t'rous bliss to know! 
guilt and pow*r of sin, From the guilt andpow'r of sin. 

Christ to life di - vine, Raised in Christ to life di- vine, 

free for ev - er - more, Full and free ^ '" " 

Streamsan end-less crim- son tide. 
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He Blesses and Saves Me. 



Rev. E. E. Robbins. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. My Saviour is with me, and walks close beside me; I fol-low him 

2. He's with me in mer-cy, he's with me in spir-it, There's nothing can 

3. I*msav*d,andre-joiee in this glorious sal- va-tlon; I'm wondrously 
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glad-ly wher - ev - er he leads; lie cleans-es so ful - ly and 
harm me when he is so nejir; He nev - er will leave me, he's 
kept, and my path- way is bright ; I live in the hope of the 
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keeps me so sweet-ly, Ac-cord-ing to prom-ise sup-pli-eth my need, 
with me this moment, My light in all darkness, my trust in all fear, 
great res - ur - rec-tionWhenl shall be -hold him in garments of light. 
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Chorus. 
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glo-ry to Je - sus he bless -es and saves me, He .sat - is-fies 
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now and will still be my Guide ;Tho' troubles o'er-take me arid 
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He Blesses and Sayos Me. concluded. 
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dangers be-fall me, His grace will uphold me what-ev - er be - tide. 
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Shining More and More. 

"Thepath of the just is as the shining light, that shineth more and more unto the perfect 
E. E. Hewitt. day.**— Prov. 4; iS. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. We'll f ol - low Je - sus iu the way, Shin-ing more and more; 

2. With ten - der love and wondrous grace, Shin-ing more and 

3. With faith that rests a - lone on him, Sliiu-ing more and 

4. With beams of ev - er - last-ing liglit, Shin-ing more and 
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more ; 
more ; 
moi*e; 
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It lead-eth to the per-fect day» Shin-ing more and more. 
With sunshine from the Saviour's face, Shin-ing more and more. 
With hopes, no pass-ing cloud can dim, Shin-ing more and more. 
With gleams of glo - ry, pure and bright, Shin-ing more and more. 
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Shin -ing more and more. As nears the gold -en shore; 

Shin - Ing more« mure and more, 
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The path that Je - sus loves to bless. It shin-eth more and more. 
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Follow all the Way. 
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1. I have heard my Savioiir calling, I have heard my Saviour call-ing, 

2. Tho' He leads me thro' the val-ley, Tho' He leads me thro' the valley, 

3. Tho* He leads me thro' the garden, Tho* He leads me thro* the garden, 
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I have heard my Saviour calling, "Take thy cross and follow, fol-low me.** 
Tho He leads me thro' the valley, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
The' He leads me thro' the garden, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 







Chorus. 






Where He leads me I will follow, Where He leads me I will fol-low. 
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Where He leads me I will fol-low, 1*11 go with Him, with Him all the way. 
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4 Tho' the path be dark and dreary, 7 I will follow on to know Him, 

I'll go with Him, with Him all the He's my Saviour, Saviour, Brother, 

way. Friend. 

6 Tho' He lends me to the conflict, 8 He will give me grace and glory, 

r.l go witli Him, wiih Him all the way. He will keep me, keep me ail the way. 

Tho* He leads me through fiery trials, 9 O 'tis sweet to f< How Jesus, 

rUgo with Him, with Him all the way. And be with Ilim.with llimall the'waj- 
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0, How I LoTe Him. 
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1,1 have found a pre- cious Friend, On whose Word my hopes dc-pcnd : 

2. When beneath Je-ho - vah's frown My crush'd heart was sinking do \vn, 

3. When I struggled all in vain, Peace and par-don to ob - tain, 

4. When the tempter's pow*rassail*d. And my cour- age well nigh faild, 
6. WhenI sought to know His will, Ev - *ry pur- pose to ful - fil, 
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Je - sus,Sav-iour, Brother too, Ev - er faith- ful,- ev - er true. 
Je - sus heard my plaintive cry, Came andbro't sal - va - tion nigh. 
Je - sus came to my re - liefi Bore my weight of sin and grief. 
Je - sus brought His armor bright. Made me Vic- tor by His might. 
Je - sus took me by the hand, Led me up to Beu - lah Land. 
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Cbords. 
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O, how I love Him, O, how I love Him, 
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O, how I love Ilini.My 
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best, my dear - est Friend! 
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6 Now, when waves of care and woe 
Come my soul to overthrow, 
Jesus in His arms of love 

Lifis me, bears me far above. 

7 Now I'll magnify His name. 
His great goodness I'll proclaim ; 
In my heart H6 comes to stay, — 
Keeps me, saves me, day by day* 
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114 My Sins Are All Taken Away. 
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£zEK. 33 : i6; Micah 7 : 19. 
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1. He will mention themnomore for - ev - er, My sins are 

2. Since I came by faith to Calvary's fountain, My sins are 

3. On the bottom of the sea they're ly-ing, 

4. Once the "carnal mind" was all nay pleasm-e, 



My sins are 
My sins are 
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all 
all 
all 
all 
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tak-en a - way; For his roy - al promise changes nev-er, 

tak-en a - way ; Thro' thecleausing power of that blest fountain, 

tak-en a - way; Now the powers of sin and self de - ny - ing, 

tak-en a - way ; God's e - ter - nal wordis now my treas-ure. 




Ly sins are all tak-en a- way. r They are all 

\ They are all 
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tak-en a-way, 
tak-en a- way, away, 



V=f^ 



J 



V — 1^ 



jmr. 



t=l=t 



t 




J^ 



Js Js N 



N— N 



^^fr- j}— g- 



■S^ 



^=^t 



-i— 



^BEBEtEfcEs 



They are all taken a -way; Hewillnieutionthemnomorefoi-ever, 
They are all taken a - way ; away ; I am resting in the great Peace G iver, 
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PraisetheLord ! singitto-day ! hai-ie-iu-jah \ Mv sinsareall taken a- way. 
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Gathering Jewels. 



Wm. J. KXRRrATKXCK. Bj per. 
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I.Jew - el-gatherers for a crown, Know ye not that many a gem, 

2. Souls for whom the Saviour died, Souls en wi*app*d in sin-f ul night, 

3. Gems by cru- el hands defaced, Pejirls in heathen shadows dim, 

4. With his blood wash'd whiteand pure, Grav-en with his name di-vine, 

5. Then our work shall be com-plete. Then we'll lay our offerings down, 
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Now in darkness trampled down. Might bedeck a di - a - dem. 
Go and seek them far and wide. They will glitter in his sight. 
Brilliants scatter *d in the waste. We must gather up for him. 
These our jew- els shall en -dure. When the stars shall cease to shine. 
We will lay them at his feet, He will lift them to his crown. 






Refrain. 
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Gathering jewels, precious jewels, Blood-bo"t souls we seek to bring : 
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Gathering jewels, preciousjewels, For the crown of Christ our King. 
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It Just Suits Me. 



Wm. J. KmcPAtiocK. 
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1. "What a won-dcr-fiil sal- va-tion!For its length and breadth and height 

2. Oh, this bless - ed "who-so - ey^ er,"Call - ing ev - 'ry one who will, 

3. Pre - cious prom - is - es of Je-sus, Sweeping ev - *ry hu - man need ! 

4. What a per-fect.pres-ent Sav-iour'.What a true and lov- ing Mend, 
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Far ex - eel the grandest knowledge Of the ser - a - phim in light ; 

To the sparkling.liv - ing wa - ters Flowing ful - ly, free - ly still ; 

For the grace of our Redeem-er Mustour high- est thought ex ceed; 

Can we ev- er praise Him rightly? Tell how grace and glo - ry blend? 
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can nev - er, nev- er fath-om Half its ho - ly. mys - te - ry, 

I knownot why He loves me, But His blood is all my plea; 

the might- y, roy - al storehouse Let me use the gol-den key, 

the Prince of Peace is reign- ing, O - ver - rul - ing ail I see ; 



m 



But I know it is for sin-ners, And it just suits me. It just suits 
I can trust His "who- so - ev - er," For it just suits me. 
Find the spe - cial,ten-der promise That will just suit me. 
So, what-ev -er lot He or-ders, May it just suit me. 



^m 



it=^ 



i 













me, It just suits me, This won-der-ful sal- va - tion. It just suits me. 
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The Cleansing Ware. 



Mrs. Prokbb Palmxiu 



Mrs. J. F. KftAtP, 




1. Oh ! now I Bee the crim-son wave, The fountain deep and wide : 

2. I see the new ere - a - tion rise^ I hear the speak- in g blood ; 
3.1 rise to walk in heaven's own light,A-boye the world and sin, 
4. A - maz-ing grace ( 'tis heaVn be- low, To feel the blood ap- plied, 
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Je - sus, my Lord, mighty to save, Points to His wounded side. 
Itspeakslpol-lu - ted nature dies! Sinks 'neath the cleansing flood. 
With heart made pure,and garments white, And Christ enthron'd within. 
And Je- sus, on - ly Je - sus know, My Je - sus cru - ci - fled. 
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Chorus. 




The cleansing stream, 1 see, I see ! I plunge, and oh, it cleanseth me ! 
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Oh! praise the Lord, it cleanseth me. It cleanseth me, yes.cleanseth me ! 
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The Open Fountain. 



Mrs. C. H.. Morris. 
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1. O-pened in the house of Da-vid, For uncleanness and f or sin, 

2. Still the re's virtue in the fountain, Still there's healing in the blood; 

3. Tho' the love of God is boundle8S,Tho' his grace is Sill and free ; 
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Is a wondrous fount of heal-ing. Millions now have en-tered in. 
Tho' your sins be like a mountain, Plunge in-to the crimson flood ; 
If you still re -ject his mer-cy, Naught of good it brings to thee. 
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Here the sin- sick, lost and wretched, Herethehaltandmaim'daodbhnd, 
Sink-ingdeep-er in hismer-cy, Ev - 'ry bur-den on him roll; 
Un-to all who will ac-cept him, Life and love are fi*ee-ly given; 
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Plunge in-to the liv - ing wa - 
Then go forth to tell the sto - 
But to those who still re-ject 
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ters And a per -feet cleansing find, 
ry A redeemed and ransom 'd soul, 
him, Banishment from Christ and heaven. 
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Chorus. 
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Let the cleans - - ing blood flow o - ver thee, It will 

Let the cleans - ing 
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The O^n Fountain, concluded. 
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the snow, it mak - eth thee^ Hal - le - lu - jah ! Praise the Lord. 
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Take All My Sins Away. 



Words and Music by Markchalk Booth. 



Arr. by W. J. K. 




spotless Lamb, I come to thee, No Ion - ger can I from thee stay ; 

2. My hungry soul cries out for thee, Come, and for-ev-er seal my breast; 

3. Weary I am of in- bred sin, O, wilt thou not my soul release? 
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Break ev-'ry chain, now set me free, Take all my sins a - way 
To thy dear arms at last I flee. There on - ly can I rest. 
En-ter, and speak me pure within, Give me thy per-fect peace. 
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D.S. — ^My precious Sav-iour, full of love, Take all my sins a - way. 
Chorus. , B.S. 
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'ake all my sins a - way. Take all my sins a - way, 
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120 We're Marching to Zion. 

Rbv. I. Watts. Rev, R. Lowrt. 




1. Come, we that love the Lord, And ^et our joys be known, Join in a 

2. Let those re - fuse to sin^ >Vho nev-er kiiew our God ; But children 

3. Ulie hill of Zi - on yields A thousand sacred sweets, Be-fore we 

4. Then let our songs abound, And ev-'ry tear be dr}' ; We're marching 
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song with sweet ac-cord. Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, 
of the heav'n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav*n-ly King, 
reach the heav'n-ly fields. Be - fore we reach the heav"n-ly fields, 
thro' Im-man-uers ground. We're marching thro' Im-man-uel's ground, 
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And thus sur - round the throne. And thus surround the throne. 
May speak their joys a- broad. May speak their joys a - broad. 

Or walk the gold - en streets. Or walk the gold - en streets. 

To fair - er worlds on high. To fair - er worlds on high. 

And tbu8 BurrouDd the throne, And thus eur-round the throne. 
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Chorus. 
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We're march - ing to Zi - on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Zi- on; We're 

We're niurching on to Zi - on, 




marching upward to Zi - on. The beau-ti-ful cit - y of God. 

Zi - on, Zi - on, 
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Fm In the Promised Land. 



Joshua Gill. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRXCK. 
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- J I fled from Egjrpt's bondage, I heard that help was near ; > 
* \ I cast my care on Je - sus, And He dispera'd my fear : j I 
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pass'd between the billows, Wall'd up on ev-*ryhand, I trust- ed to my 
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Captain, And sought the promis*d land. I rm o - ver, yes, o - ver: On 
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Cai^aan's shore I stand ; I am o-vcr, yes, o - ver. In the promis'd land. 






I sang a song of triumph, 

I shouted o'er and o'er. 
And then pursued my journey 

For Canaan's happy shore. 
I came to Sinai's mountain, . 

I trod the desert sand, 
I drank at Horeb's fountain. 

Seeking the promised land. 

Tlie spies brought back their message. 

Some wept, some said ''we can ;" 
The land was all 'twas promised. 
But who will lead the van' 
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At last my heart desparring 
Of entering with tnifl band, 

I cried aloud to Jesus, 
To show the promised land. 

Then, after weary marches. 

And many a longing sigh, 
I found the river-crossing, 

And saw the land was ^tigh. 
The Lord looked down iiv mercy, 

By faith I touched His hand, 
I followed close beside Him, 

And found the promised land. 
Joshua Gcll. 
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No Night There. 



Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



Rev. 31 : 35. 



Wm. J. KxUKPATniCK. 
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1. When the shadows fall around us, And the sun sinksinthe west; When life's 

2. Here we have our night of tri-al, When wefind that all tlie way We must 

3. Here we have our night of sorrow, When we see our lov'd ones die ; We f or- 

4. So I'll work a lit-tle longer. And will pray while herel roam, That the 
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storm -y waves surround us. And we're borne up-on their crest; Then I 
prac-tice self-de - ui - al Till the breaking of the d.iy. But they 

get that on the mor-row We will meet them in the sky. Yes, we 
Lord would make me stronger. And prepare me for that home ;Then no 
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love to read the sto - ry Of that land so brighUind fair. And to 
tell me that in heav-en There will nev-er come a care; In that 
ver - y soon shallmeet them. Where the day is always fair. In that 
mat-ter what be-falls me, I will cast on him my care; For I 

• # "l ^ P- # # # # #-r-# # = z J-= J!^-^ 






1^ 



I 



^ 



^ 



r 



- ^ J < 



^</ //(^. 



Chorus. 



3 d M J^^'^ 



±3* 



ir^ 



P#^ 



learn thatup in gloryThere'Ubenonightthere.Nodarkdayswillever 

home that God has given , There'l 1 be no nigh t there. 

land of light we'llgreetthem,There'llbendnightthere. 

know that where he calls me There'll be no night there. 
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No Night There, concluded. 
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come,A\Tien we reach 




that golden strand,Forthesunwillnev-er set In that 
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bright and happy land; There the cit - y walls are jas - per, And its 







gates are jewels rare, And its light is Christ,mySaviour,'niere'll be no night there. 
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Sanctiflcation. C. M. 



Hugh Wilson. 




1. For-ev - er here my rest shall be. Close to thy bleeding side ; 

2. My dy - ing Sav - iour and my God, Fountain for guilt^and sin. 




^g 



This all my hope, and all my plea. For me the Sav-ioiir died. 
Sprinkle me ev - er with the blood, And cleanse and keep me clean. 
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8 Wash me,andmake me thus thine own; 4 Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Wash me, and mine thou art ; Till faith to sight improve : 

Wash me, but not my feet alone, — Till hope in full fruition die, 
My hands, ray head, my heart. A.tid«iVVTa:^ ^owWi^^Vsn^* 

1^5 



^j&" 



124 I Am Glad There ts Cleansing. 




Words and Music by R£V. L. Hartsough 



Harmonized by Alice Hartsough. 






1. How bright the Hope that Calv*ry brings, Where Love divine with Mercy blends ; 

2. *Tis there ! 'tis there the soul may go, And wash its sins and stains a - way ; 

3. Speak.speak toZion'sbOrden'd ones, Leadjeadthemup to Calv'ry's Mount; 

4. "Why need we struggle on in selfi We cannot make one black ^pot wiiite ; 

5. I come ! I come 1 and glad I am That Je - sus calls the lost and vile ; 
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How full the joy that all may find, Where flows theBlood can save and cleanse. 
W ho gives up all, — who comes by Faith.This cleansing finds without de- lay. 
The want of ach-ing hearts is met, 'Tis cleaning in Redemption's Fount. 
*Tis Christ's own Blood,and that alone Can change and cleanse the heart aright. 
There thousands have a cleansing found, I'll heed the Saviour's welcome smile. 
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Chorus. 

1 am glad there is cleansing in the Blood, 



I am glad there is 
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I am glad there is cleansin g, there is cleansing in the £lood,I am glad there is 
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cleansing in the Blood; 
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Tell the world, 
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All the 






cleansin p;, there is cleansing in the Blood; Tell the world there is cleansino:, All the 
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world, 
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world there is cleansmg. There is cleansing in the Sav-iour*8 Blood. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Rivers of Love. 




^^ 



Wm. J. Ktrrpatrtck 

.s 



^-^^ 



1. Glo 
.2. Glo 

3. Glo 

4. Glo 



ry to Je - bus, my King and my Lord, I am re- 

ry to Je - bus, how bright is my way! Cheered by His 

ry to Je - bus, the trans - port I feel lian - gua<;e can 

ry to Je - sus, I'll fol - low Him still, Pa - tient - ly 
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pos * ing my trust on His word ; Wash'd in the foun - tain that 

pres-ence and bless -ing to-day; Souls for His king - dom He 

nev - er, no, nev - er re - veal ; He has re - deemed me and 

wait - ing and do - ing His will ; Then when my jour - ney is 
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cleans-eth from sin, Glo - ry to Je - sus, I'm 

helps me to win, Glo - ry to Je - sus, I'm 

cleans'dmefrom sin, Glo - ry to Je - sus, I'm 

fin - ished be - low, Shout-ing and sing -ing to 



hap-py with- in. 

hap-py with -in. 

hap-py with- in. 

Him I shall go. 







Riv - - ers of love all bound - less and free, 

Riv-ers of love, , Riv-ers of love boundless and free, boundlessandfiec, 
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Glo - - ry to Je - - - 8us,are flowing, flowing for me. 
Glo-ry to Je-sus, O glo-ry to Je-sus, 
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126 Jesus is Mighty to Saye. 

Mrs. C, II. M. Mr«. C. H. Morris. 

^ i I . IIS 



J: 



rfe-^ — s:— Afd ^ 1 P^rJ 1 1 ^— x 



=i 



m 



1 . When the tempests ra ge and the storms beat high There is refuge near, and a 

2. Not a cloud BO dark but his love shines thro'.Not a shade so deep but his 

3. Not a teardrop falls but the Saviour knows, And his great heart throbs with our 

4. Nev - er yet in vain has a sin-nercried, Never yet in vain was the 
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shel-ter nigh; He who calm'd the winds and the rolling wave Is Je - ho - vah 
face we view; For his arm is strong and his heart is kind, All who in him 
bit - ter woes ; For he knows our flesh and our feeble frame, E v - ery pang we 
bloodapplied; Who-so-ev - er will may in him be blest, Who- so - ev - er 
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still and is strong tS save. Mighty to save and strong to de-liv-er, 

trust shall a Saviour find. 

feel, he has known the same. 

will find a per -feet rest. Might -y to save and strong to de-liv-er, Je-sus 
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Je-sus is mighty to save; 
is 
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migtit • y, yes, might-y to save; He is 



Mighty to save and 
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strong to de - liv - er, Je - sus is mighty to save. 

Je • BUS is might - y, yes, migtit-y to save. 
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Sarionr, Draw Me Nearer. 



L. £. Jones. 



F. S. Shepard. 
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1. To thy precious, bleeding gide, Say-iour, draw me near - er ; 

2. Let me ev - er walk with thee, Sav-iour, draw me near - er ; 

3. Liv - ing dai - ly at thy feet, Sav-lour, draw me near - er ; 

4. Thou art mine and I am thine, Sav-iour, draw me near - er; 
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Naught of harm can there be- tide, Sav-iour, draw me near - er. 

Thou art more than life to me, Sav-iour, draw me near - er. 

To a f el - low- ship complete, Sav-iour, draw me near - er. 

All to thee 1 now re-sign, Sav-iour, draw me near - er. 
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Near - er, Sav - iour, un - to thee, Ev - er draw me near - er ; 

Near • er, near-er, dear Lord, to thee 
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Thou the pat-tern art for me, Saviour, draw me near - er. 

1 
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The Glorious Hope. 




&- 



Arr. by W. J. K. Tune "Salutation.** 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



O glo - rious hope of 
Re- joic - ing * now in 
A land of corn and 
Oh, that I might at 



per- feet love, 
ear- nest hope, 
wine and oil, 
once go up, 



6. Now,0 my Josh-ua, bring me in! 



It lifts me up to 

1 stand, and from the 

Fa-vored with God's pe - 

No more on this side 

Cast out Thy foes, the 




thinc^s a 
mount ain 
cu - liar 
Jor - dan 
in - bred 
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J, It lifts 
top, I stand, 
smile, Fa-vored 
stop. No more 
sin ; Cast out Thy 

is 



me 
and 
with 
on 



I 

up to things a - bove, 
from the mountain - top 
God's pe - cu - liar smile, 
this side Jor -dan stop, 
foes, the in - bred sin, 

J 



It 

See 

With 

But 

The 
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bears on ea-gle's wings; It gives my rav-ished soul a taste, A: id 

all the land be -low; Riv-ers of milk and honey rise, And 

ev - ery bless- ing blest; There dwells the Lord our Righteousness. At id 

now the land pos-sess; This mo-ment end my le - gal years.Sc r - 

car - nal mind re- move; The pur-chase of Thy death di- vide! And 







makes me 
all the 
keeps His 
rows and 
oh, with 
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for some mo - ments feast. And mnkes me 
fruits of par - a - dise. And all the 
own in per - feet peace, And keeps His 
sins, and doubts and fears, Sor - rows and 
all the sane - ti - iied, And oh, with 
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the 
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The Glorious Hope, concluded. 
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mo - ments feast 

par - a - dise 

per - feet peace 

doubts and fears, 

sane - ti - fied, 



With 

In 

And 

A 

Give 



Je • 8US, 
end - less 
ev - er 
howl - ing 
me a 



priests and 
plen - ty 
last - ing 
wil - der 
lot of 
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kings. 

grow. 

rest. 

ness. 

love. 
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Step Out on the Promise. 



Maggib Potter. Arr. by E. F. M. 
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1. O moum-er in Zi - on, how blessed art tliTou, For Je - sus is 

2. O ye that are hun - gry and thirst-y, rejoice ! For ye shall be 

3. Who sighs for a heart from in - iq - ui - ty free? O, poor troubled 

4. Step out on this promise, and Christ thou shalt win, "The blood of His- 
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wait - ing to com -fort thee now, Fear not to re - ly on the 

filled; do you hear that sweet voice In - vit - ing you now to the 

soul! there's a prom-ise for thee. There's rest, wea-ry one, in the 

Son cleanseth us from all sin," It cleans- eth me now, hal-le« 
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word of thy God ; Step out on the prom-ise, — get under the blood, 

ban-quet of God; Step out on the prom-ise, — o^ct un-der the blood, 

bo - som of God; Step out on the prom-ise, — ^ *" un-der th6 blood, 

lu - jah to God; I rest on His prom-ise, — I'm un-der the blood. 
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From "The Shout of Victory." By per. 
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J. W. Van De Venter. 



Sunlight. 
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W. S. Weeden 
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1 . I wandered in the shades of night, Till Je - sus came to me, 

2. Tho' clouds may gather in the sky, And billows round me roll, 

3. While walliing in tne light of God, I, sweet communion find; 

4. I cross the wide ex-tend -ed fields, I jour-ney o'er the plain, 

5. Soon I shall see him as he is. The Light that came to me ; 

-, ^ -. -> -i — -^- M — -i — -t— 







l-tjf ^^ h fc — IS !^ — N N — N- 



^:=^- 



t 



— 1 ^- 



•251- 



^ 



And with the sunlight of his love Bid all mv darkness flee. 
ITow - ev - er dark the world may be I've sun-light in my soul. 
I press with ho - ly vig - or on And leave the world be-hind. 
And in the sunlight of his love I . reap the gold -en grain. 

, Throughout e -ter - ni - ty. 




Be - hold the brightness of his face. 
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Sunlight, sunlight, in my soul to-day. Sunlight, sunlight 

J to - day, yes, 
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all a - long the way. Since the Sav - iour found me. 

Bar - row way, 
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took a-way my sin, I have had the sunlight of his love withm. 

load of sin, 
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I Must Tell JesnH. 



Rbv. Elxsha a. HorruAH. 




1. I must tellJe - BUS all of my tri - als ; I cannot bear these 

2. I musttellJe - 8U3 all of my troubles ; lie is a kind, com- 

3. Tempted and tried, I need a great Saviour, One who can help my 

4. O how the world to e - vil allures me ! O how m v heart is 




bur-dens a - lone ; In my distress he kind- ly will help me ; He ev -er 
pas-sion-^te Friend; If I but ask him, he will de - liv - er. Make of my 
bur-dens to bear; I must tellJe-sus, I musttellJe-sus; He all my 
tempted to sin! I must tellJe-sus and he will help me O-verthe 
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loves and cares for his own. 

trou-bles quick -ly an end. 

cares and sor-rows will share, 

world the vie - t*ry to win. 



I must tell Je - sus, I must tell 
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Je - sus, I can-not bear my bur-dens a - lone ; I must tell 
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Je - sus, I musttellJe -sus; Je-sus can help me, Je-sus a -lone. 
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132 When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder. 

J. M. B, J. M. Black. 
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1. When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and thne shall be no raore, 

2. On that bright and cloudless morning, when thedead in Christ shall rise, 

3. I^et us la- bor for the Mas- ter from the dawn till setting sun, 
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And the morning breaks,etemal,brightandf air; When the sav'd of earth shall 
And the glo - ry of his resurrection share ; When his chosen ones shall 
Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care. Then, when all of life is 
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gath - er o - ver on the oth - ershore, Andthe roll is called up 
gath - er _to their home be-yond the skies, Andthe roll is called up 
o - ver, and our work on earth is done. And the roll is called up 
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yon-der, I'll be there. When the roll . . . is called up yon - - der, 

When ihe roll is culled up yonder, I'll be there, 
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When the roll is called up yon - - - der. When the 

When the roll is called up yun-der, 111 be there, 
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When the Rpll Is Called Up Yonder, coneiadea. 
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roll . . is called up yonder, When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

When the roll 
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Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



No, Not One! 



Gzo. C. Hugo. 
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1. There's not a friend like the low-ly Je-sus, No, not one I no, not one! 

2. No friend like him is so high and ho-ly. No, not one! no, not one! 

3. ITiere's not an hour that he is not near us. No, not one! no, not one! 

4. Did ever saint find this Friend forsake him? No, not one! no, not one! 

5. Was e'er a gift like the Saviour glv-en? No, not one! no, not one! 
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None else could heal all our soul's dis-eas-es. No, not one 

And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly. No, not one 

No night so dark, but his love can cheer us, No, not one 

Or sinner find that he would not take him ? No, not one 

Will ho re-fuse us a home in heav-eu? No, not one 
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no, not one ! 
no, not one ! 
no, not one ! 
no, not one ! 




D.S, — There' not a friend like the lowly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one! 
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Jesus knows all about our straggles. He will guide till the day is done ; 
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Blessed Assurance. 

Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp. By per. 
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1. Blessed as-sur-ance, Je - bus is mine ! Oh, what a fore -taste of 

2. Per- feet sub -mis - sion, per -feet de- light, Vis -ions of rap - ture now 

3. Per- feet sub-mis - sion, all is at rest, I in mj Say - lour am 
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glo - xj divine! Heir of sal-va-tion, purchased of God, Born of His 
burst on my sight ; An -gels descending, bring from a-bove £ch-oes of 
hap - py and blest; Watching and waiting, look- ing a-bove, Fill'd with His 
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Spir - it, wash'd in His blood. This is my sto - ry, this is 
mer - cy, whispers of love, 
goodness, lost in His love. 
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soug, Prais-ing my Sav-iour all the day long ; This is my sto 
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this is my Isons^, Praising my Sav iour all the day long. 
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135 for a Heart Whiter Than Snow. 



X. B. Hbwitt. 
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1. O for a heart that is whit-er than snow! Kept.ev - er kept, 'neath the 

2. O for a heart that is whit er than snow! Caim in the peace thtit He 

3. O for a heart that is whit-er than snow! With the pureflnmeof the 

4. O for a heart that is whit-er than snow ! Then in Uis grace and Uis 




?^ 



I 



H \- 



4— 1 1 



±i 



4?=U 



:p=*=t 



■t»- 







* 



X 



-^ 



t- 



H 1 K K-r ^ -' ^ V — —I — -1 



life - giy-in(? flow;CleRnsed from all pas - sion, self- seek-ing, and pride, 
loves to be- stow; Dai - ly re-fieshed by the heav en - ly dews, 
Spir - it a - glow ; Filled with the love that is true and i^in - cere, 
knowledge to grow ;Grow - ing like Him who my pat -tern shall be. 
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Chorus. 
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Washed in the.foun - tain of Cal - va - ry's tide. Oh, for a heart 
Read - y lor ser - vice whene'er He shall choose. 
Love that is a - ble to ban - ish all fear. 
TUl in His beau >ty my King I shall see. 
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whit - er than snow ! Sav iour di vine, to whom else cun I go ? 
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Thou who didst diejoving me so.Give me a heart that is wh'.t - er thrn snow. 



S: 



•I- »< i^ — P 



X 



-»- — f- — f^- 



:f: 



X 



V — ^ 



» 



Copyright, 189a, b^ W. 3* VLLvi«skT¥CiK.iL, 

\^7 



r 



B 



v.' 



136 The Walls Are Falling Down. 



Joshua Gill, 
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1. In Ca-naan's land by Jordan's stream, Stood once an ancient town; 

2. The walls of sin be-fore us stand, We need not heedthelrfrown, 

3. The ar - mies of theLordinarchforth,TheirgloriousKing to crown, 

4. All hail, ye ser-vants of the Lord, Give heed, march up and down, 
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When IsraeVs God its walls de-fled, By faith the walls fell down. 
Our God has made his prom-ise sure, By faith the walls fall down. 
The cit - ies of their foes op- pose. By faith their walls fall down. 
Blow ye the trum-pet long and loud, The walls are fall-ing down. 
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Chorus. 
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The walls are fall-ing down. The walls are fall-ing down; 

Tb« walla are fail • ing, fall-iDgdown, falt-ingdown; 
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March round and round, blow long and loud, The walls are fall-ing down . 
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Complete In Him. 



RST. HSXltY BURTOIV 
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1. "Com plete!**0 8 weet and heavenly word.That Bin -less an -gels nev-er heard! 

2. But I am weak and full of sin, All bruls'd without,and stain'd within ; 

3. But see the past with all its falls, Thepast,with its' im- heed- ed calls, 
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Our stam'ring lips can scarcely spell it, It needs a seraph voice to tell it : Coui- 
How can it bethati be ho-ly? "Ah, learn ofMe, the meek and lowly, My 
The past with all its wrong words spoken. Its promises so swiftly broken — "I 
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Cho. — Complete in him, I know, I feel it, Com-plete in hi^,I dare to tell it ; Com- 
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plete.not inmyself,but thee! "Yes. trusting soul,complete in Me ICompletein Me !" 
grace it is that sets you free,Rejoice, thou art complete in Me ICompletein Me !" 
bore that past upon the tree, Look up.thou art complete in Me ICompletein Me?!*' 
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plete in him,I*m sanctified,Complete in him.Fm satisfied, I'm sat - is - fied ! 



4 But I am frail ; a thousand slipn, 
A thousand words, from hasty lips, 
Will fill my soul with grief and sorrow — 
"A h,foolish soul, thou shouldst not borrow, 
Just ♦as thy days' thy strength shall be, 
*Tis thine to rest complete in Me!" 

5 But I am blind, I shall but stray, 
Or grope and stumble in the way — 
''My hand shall hold. Mine eye shall guide 

thee, 
And My bright angels walk beside thee ; 
Fear not, I gave Myself for thee. 
And where I am night cannot be !" 



6 "Complete in him!" and what is this, 
But gate of pearl that leads to bliss ? 
Life has no need, but Jesus fills it ; 
Life has no storm, but Jesus stills it : 
Peace widens, deepens to a sea, 

When I can say, * 'Complete in thee I" 

7 And when before the great white throne 
I reap the joys my tears have sown — • 
In loftier songs I will adore him. 

And cast my crown of gold before him ; 
And this my highest note shall be, 
'*Kedeemed and saved, complete in 
thee!" 
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Dare to Belieye. 
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1. Dare to trust in your Saviour, Lord ; Dare believe in his ho - ly word ; 

2. Dare to tell him yourdoubt8andfears;Dare to cast on him all your cares; 

3 . Dare to standf or the truthand right ; Dare at the battle's front to fight ; 
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Dare to count every prom-ise true; Dare believe that he cares for you; 
Dare be-lieve he will guide, defend; Dareto trust him as your best friend; 
Dare a sol-dier for Christ to be ; Dare to trust for the vie - to - ry ; 
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Dare to come with your sin-sicl? soul ;Dare to plead he will make you whole; 
Dare to be what he'd have you be ; Dare to trust where you cannot see ; 
Dare to compass the cit - y round; Dare to shout ere the walls fall down; 
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Dare believe that yourpray'rprevails ;Dare believe that the blood avails. 

Dare to follow thro' shadows dim; Dare to ^o an-y-where with him. 

Dare for your God to live and die ; Dare to trust for a home on higli. 




D»r9 to be 'Hovel Dar^ tobe-lievct ' 
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Dare to Belieye. conciudwi. 
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Life and sal- va-tion then re-ceive; Dare to believe on Je - sus. 
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Come, Holy Spirit. 



E. E. Hkwitt. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. Thou eleansingand transfomiing Fire,Come,Ho - ly Spir - it, come ! 

2. Come in thy pen-ie - cost-alinight,Come,Ho - ly Spir-it, come, 

3. Help us a - rise to heights a-bove, Come,Ho - ly Spir-it, come; 

4. Bring,as of old, the tongues of flame, Come,Ho - ly Spir-it, come. 
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Our hearts with burning zeal inspire. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, come. 

With peace Jind comfort, life and light,C'ome, Ho - ly Spir - it, come. 

Let ev - ery tho't and word be love, Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, come. 

To praise the precious Saviour's name. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, come. 




J),S. — With heav'nlypow'r our souls endow,Come, Ho - ly Spir-it, come. 
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Come, Ho - ly §pir-it, comejustnow,Whileatthemer-cy-seat we bow; 
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Sared to the Uttermost. 
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Music by W. J. Kirkpatrick. By per* 
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1. Sav'd to the 

2. Sav'd to the 
8. Sav'd to the 
4. Sav*d to the 
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ut - ler-niost : 1 am the Lord's ; Jo-sus, my Savour, sal • 
ut • ter-most: Je-sus is near; Keeping me pafe-ly, he 
ut - ter-most: this I can say, ** Once all was darkness. but 
ut - ter-most : cheer-ful - ly sing Loud hal-le- lu- iaii to ' 
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va-tion af- fords; Gives me his Spir - it a ivit-ness with-in, 

ctst-eth out fear ; Trusting his prom - is - es, how I am blest ; 

tiow it is day; Beau-ti-ful vis - ions of glo - ry I see, 

Je-sus, my Kinj^ Ran-som'd and par - don'd, re - deem'd by his blooid, 
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REFRAIN. 
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AYhisp'ring of par • don, and sar-ing from sin. 

Lean • ing up - on him, how sweet is my rest. 

Je • BUS in bright • ness re • veal'd un • to me. 

Cleans'd from un«right - eous-ness, glo - ry to God. 



Sav'd, say'd, 
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sav'd to the ut-ter-most : Sav'd, sav'd, by power divine ; Sav'd, sav'd, I'm 
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saVd to the ut • ter-most: Jo - sus, the Saviour, is 



mine! 
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On the Hallelnjah Line. 



Rev. J. M. HoBBs. 



Jn-O. R. Sf7«N«T. 






1. O the Glo - ry Hal-le - lu - jah, Has been ringing thro' my soul, Ev - er 

2. O the Hal - le-lu - jahcho-rusis a glo-rious one to sing, But tht 

3. I'm a Hal - le-lu - jahpilgrim, And I'll ncv-er holdmy peac; Till my 

4. Then be rea -dy»faithfiil pilgrims, To go for- ward in the fight, Tuke the 
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since I came to Je-8U8,And His Spir-itmade me whole ; All my spir-it, soul and 
BouFs true Hal-le-lu -jah Is awakened by our King ; Forthe joy of His sal - 
bless-ed Saviour tells me, Then,then only will I cease To in vite poor hungry 
Spirit's blade of vict'ry, Wielding it with all your might ;For with faith in God W9 
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bod - y.Now are under His control, On the Gio-ry Hal-le-lu - jah Line. 

va-tion,Makes the heart withmusicring,On the Glory Hal-le-lu -jah Line. 

sinner8,Come,and share the gospel feast, On the Glory Hal le-lu -jah Line. 

conquer,And we'Upraisie Him with delight On the Glo-ry Hal-le-lu - juh Line. 






Je - sus, and His Spir-it made me whole,I'ye been on the Hallelujah Line. 
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Glo - ry, 
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glo - ry, O yes, 'tis glo-ry in my soul, Ev-er 

Hal-le-lu-jah! 
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The Promise-Way. 

"Jesus always comes along the promise-way." — Moody. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



WM. J. KiRKPATRlCK. 
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1. Ill tar - ry at a prom-ise, till Je - sus meets me there, 

2. From sin I sought sal - va-tion, and called up - on his name, 

3. With ev - ery word he gives me, I hast -en to his feet, 

4. AVlien earthly blossoms per - ish, and win -try storms ap-pear, 
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lie comes a-long the prom-ise- way ; His words, so free and gracious. 

He comes a-loug tlie prom-ise- way ; O come, ye heav- y - Tad-en, 

He comes a-long the prom-ise-way ; He fills liie with his Spir-it, 

He comes a-loug the prom-ise-way ; He soothes my heart in trouble, 
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I'll take to him in prayer, He comes a- long the prom-ise-way. 
his grace is still the same, He comes n- long the prom-ise-way. 
he makes my joy complete. He comes a-long the prom-ise-way. 
he dries the fall-ing tear. He comes a-long the prom-ise-way. 
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Chorus. 
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rGlo-ry! glo - ry! my Saviour comes to me. His bright and blessed 
\Glo-ry! glo - ry! hemeets my soul to-day, Oniit, 
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The Promise-Way. concluded. 
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He comes a - long the prom -ise - way. 
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A Ware of Salration. 
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Anni£ S. Hawks. 



WM. J. KiRKPATRXCK. 
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>Lord,8enda\vaveof8nl-va - tion 0-ver our souls, over our souls; 

2. Seudnow,likeawaveof theo-eean, E-ven this hour, eventhishour; 

3. O quicken us, Lord, by thy Sph -it, Heal us within, heal us within ; 
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We'll praise thee and givead-o-ra-tionAVhile e- ver on- ward it rolls. 
Sub - du-ing all strifeand commotion, Graciousandniighty in power. 
By grace we are sav'd by thy mer- it. Cleanse us and keep us from sin. 
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Chorus. 
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Send, Lord, a wave of sal - va-tion, Hear us we pray, make no delay, 
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Send, Lord, a wave of Ril - va-tion O - ver our souls to - day. 
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144 Onward, Christian Soldiers! 



Sabine Babikg-Gould. 
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Tune, Onwabd. 6, 6. 
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers ! marching as to war. With the cross of Je - siis 

2. At tliesignof tri - umpli Satan's nost doth flee; On,then.Cliristian soldiers, 

3. Like a mighty arm - y Moves the Church of God ; Brotliers.we are treading 
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Go-ing on he-fore;Christ,the roy-al Mas -ter, Leads against the foe; 
On to vie -to -i*y! Hell's foundations qui - ver At the shout of praise ; 
Where the saints have trod ; We are not di - vid - ed, All one bo - dy we, 
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Forward in -to bat- tie, See His ban-ner go I Onward, Christian soldiers I 



Brotliers.lift your voic - es.Loud your antliems raise. 
* One in ho;^ and doctrine, One in charl - ty. 
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With the cross of Je - sus 
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1' Jrowns and thrones may perish, 

Knigdoms rise and wane, 
But tlie Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain ; 
Gates of liell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ's own promise, 

And that oaoDOt iaU* 
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6 Onward, then, ye people! 

Join our happy tlirong. 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song; 
Glory, laud, and honor 

Unto Christ the King, 
This throne:!! (*:)iintless ages 

Men and ang«ls slug. 



146 Walking with Jesns my Lord. 

Isaac R. Embres. J mo. R. 
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1. Walk - in <» with Je - bus, from morning till iiight.Walking with Jesus ray Lord; 

2. Walk- in g with Je - Rus when danirer is nigh, WalKingwithJcsusmy Lord; 

3. Walk-ing with Je-sus, when friends prove untrue. Walking with Jc>us my Lord ; 
4.-Walk-ingwithJe-8us, by faith and not sight, Walking with Jesus my Lnrd; 



— # — — — ; r- — ?-^-i 







Walk - ingwirh Je - sus, in garments made white. Walking with Jesus my Lord; 
Walk - ingwith Je - 8us,when billows run high '.Walking with Jesus my Lord; 
Walk - ing wi.h Je -sus,what - ev-ertbey do ; Walking with Jesusmy Lord ; 
Walk - ing with Je - sus.withsongs of delight ; Walking with Jesus my Lord ; 

ir~9 — i — i ^— ^ — ^— #- [- /* — ^-^- r-i^- f- ,^r~r^ ?=i=Si= 
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Walking with Je8us,with hand clasped in hand, Walking with Jesu5»,in Cnnann'abri'rlit 
(Walk- ing with Je- sus.in poverty's vale. Walking with Jesus whose love will ne'er tail; 
[Walk- ingwith Je - sus, in step by Hioside,Walking with Jesus what-ev-erbe-title: 
-hig with Jesus,my staff and my stay, Walking with Jesus the truth and the way; 



m 



:?=? 
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f 



t=t 
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W— t^-vi-M 



W—^- 
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:C=ir 
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lyalking \rith Jesus, O blest be His name ! Walking with Je-sus my Lord. 






FiNB. 



■*:iijii2i 






i 



^ y ;^ > 

Z7.iS. Walk- ing with Je - stis,0 blest be His name, Walking with Jesusmy Lord. 

Chorus. », D.S. 




I 



Walk - - - ing with Je - sus, Wiilk - - ing with Je - sus, 
Walk-ing, yes walk-ing with Je • sus, \Valk-ing,yea walk-ing with Je - sus, 



£ 
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L. E. J. 




Since the Comforter Game. 



4- 



L. E. JoNSS. 
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1. I am kept from e - vil's power Since the Cora-fort-er 

2. Sin . is tak - en from my heart Since the Com-fort-er 

3. In the light I walk each day, Since the Cora-fort-er 

4. Earth seems fair and skies all bright Since the Com-fort-er 

-^ ^-=-T-« f^ ^ h N 



came; 
came; 
came; 
came; 
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Safe - ly shel-tered ev - ery hour Since the Com-fort-er came. 

In his work I have a part Since the Com-fort-er came. 

Not one mo-meut need J stray Since the Com-fort-er came. 

O'er my way there falls no night Since the Com-fort-er came. 
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Chorus. 



feN. 




Peace have I though tempests roll, Joy and gladness in my soul ; 







Je - sus has en - tire con - tvol Since the Comforter came. 

I 
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Jesus Onlyl 



Flora Kirkland. 



Matt. 17:8. 



WM. J. KtRKPATRICK. 




1. Noth-lng earthly meets the longing, Nothing here can sat-is - f y ; 

2. "Je - 8US on-ly !" on the mountain, Whenmy hejiit with rapture thrills ; 

3. O to spend each passing moment As in si^ht of his deiir face ! 

4. Grace that saves me, grace that keeps me, Gracewiathelpsmeday by day ; 

5. Je-sus,8aviour, tliouiiast boughtme, Thou hast sealed me for thine own ; 
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■&-* — *— "ij: 



$=:s: 
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But the love and grace of Je- sus, Meet and still each longing crv. 
•'Je- BUS on-ly!" in tlie val-ley. When life's woe my spirit fills. 
O to show to souls in dark-ness All the beau-ty of his grace ! 
Faithand hope and peiice renewing, T^est I fal-ter by the way. 
Hold me, guard me and di - reet me, Till thoucallest "Child, come home." 




r'l; r r 



Chorus. 






"Je - sus on-ly ! Je - sus on-ly !" Be my raptur'dsong to-day ; 




ri-Ux xjE^ ^ 



eres. 
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"Je-sus on-ly ! Je - sus on - ly !" "Je-sus 1 Jesus 1" all the way. 
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Step Over Jordan. 



WK. J. KlRXPATRXCm. 
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1. On, halt-ingChristian,f or the word is "forward" still, Yielding to 

2. He'llmakeyou willing if the work you let him do ; Come to the 

3. Come to the pastures that with milk andhon-ey flow ; Let ev - 'ry 
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-zs'- 



n J n 



i 



Je-sus, let him gov- ern heart and will; Xow let him lead you by his 
f ountain that will cleanseandkeepyoutoo; Ready to fol - low as the 
hindrance, every hid- den i - dol go ; Praising the Saviour for the 




t=^^t=^ 




IS: 



r- 



lov-ing,wounded hand, Step o - ver Jor-dan to the promised land. 

Mas-ter shall command, Step o - ver Jor-dan to the promised land. 

grace wherein we stand, Step o - ver Jor-dan to the promised land. 
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Chorus. 
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r step o - ver Jor-dan, step o - ver Jordan, Step o - ver Jordan to the 
\ Turn from yourstraying,tru8ting,o-bey-ing, Omit. 
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prom-ised land ; Step o - ver Jor-dan to the prom- ised land. 
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Refreshing. S. M. 



Fannt J. Crosby. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK. 
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1. Come, Lord, and let Thy pow'r On each and all de - scend, While 

2. Come, Lord, and let Tiiy pow'r £achtho*t of self re-moye; And 

3. Our wait - ing,long-ing eyes, Are look - ing up to Thee; O 

4. Come, Lord, Thy pow'r a - lone The work of grace can do ; Now 
6, Be ours, with fer - vent zeal, Thy blood-stain'd cross to bear ; Till 
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t 



t=±^ 



S 



gathered in 
may we feel 
may we, in 
let it con 
at Thy feet 



Thy ho - ly name^ 
as ne*er be- fore 

Thy «mil-ing face, 
se - criite to Thee 

we lay it down, 



^-i — ::^ — ^ 



IZ. 



-«^ 



Be - fore Thy throne we bend. 
Thy pure and per 7 feet love. 
Our Fa - ther's glo - ry see. 
Our hearts and lives a - new. 
A crown - of life to wear. 
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mHefrain. 
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Re- fresh our wait- ing souls, Our fee - ble fuith in - spire. And 

' - - * 
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from Thine al- tar touch our hearts With coals of sa-cred fire. 
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LiTitig in the Samhine. 



"The path of the righteous is as the lierht of dawn, that shineth more and more unto the perfect 
S. II. B. day.** — Prov. 4: 18 (Ji. V-marg.). S. Henry Bolton. 



P¥ 



S=t: 



X 



A N— t s- '-^ r*l- --1 ^ 

^ — -( — I N — I.'*.-; 1 1— 



AiH: 



m 



i^5^ 



r 



•w-w 



1. Liv - ing in the sunshine, bright and happy day, As I walk with 

2. Liv - ing in the sunshine, walking in the light, How my soul re- 

3. IJv - ing in the sunshine, this is joy di-vine. Sweet the light of 

4. Liv - ing in the s inshine, sweet the l&e of praise, Growing up in 




w 






Je - sus, 
joic - es 
neav - en 
Je - sus 




^z 



— .-= 1 1- -^T 1 



all a-long the way, Holding sweet communion with ray 
as I know my ri^ht; Cleans'df rom all that's sinful, madeas 
in my soul doth shme ; And the p ith grows brighter as I 
all the coming days; VVatchingf oi^the Bridegroom, who will 




heavenly King: O 'tis sweetest pleasure while his praise I sing, 

white as snow: O it is soglo-rious all God s will to know, 

on- ward go; In my Lord I tri - umph o - ver ev - ery foe. 

soon be here : In an hour we know not, Je - sus will ap - pear. 
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Chorus. 

.4 — ^^4 








Je - sus all my life a song ; Finding milk and honey, f eed-ing 



CSopjri^htf 
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Lfylng in the Sunshine. C(mdnd«d. 
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on the best: O it is de-light- ful in my Lord to rest. 
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L. E. J. 



Sayed, Blessedly Sared. 
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L. £. Jones. 

^ J — ^-J_ 



tfr l-A^K, 1 



1 . I am praising my T^rd to-day, Walking with him along the way ; 

2. I am praising him for his love, While I jour-ney to realms a-bove ; 

3. I am praising tho' shadows fall, In his care can no harm be-fall ; 

-•- -F- •#• -F- •#- -F- • -F- -F- -F- -F- -F- 4— -•— +— . 





He has tak - en my guilt a - way, I am wondrously saved. 
Ev - ery promise ray heart doth prove, I am wondrously saved. 
Je - sus Christ is my all in all, I am wondrously saved. 
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Chorus. 
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Saved, saved, wondrously saved. Dwelling in Je - sus I am. 
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153 Mine Eyes Beheld the King. 

Mrs. C. H. M. Solo and Ohoras. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Long by sin my eyes were hold-en, 

2. It was Chnst, the lowly Je - sus, 

3. How my load of cares fell from me, 

4. Day by day he's waiting with me. 



r f 



rt£E 



Wea - ry years m blindness 
Who once walked in Gal-i- 
How ray doubts and fears were 
Holds my hand and guides my 





J r" I 
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13.^ 
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spent ; 
lee, 
stilled, 
feet; 



f~Qr 






en. All my 
sus Who had 



Wast - ed were the hours all gold - 

Now the ris'n, triumphant Je - 

And that restless void and long - ing. With his 

Ev - er in my ear he whis - pers W^ords of 




? 



r t r- 

life on pleas - ure bent, 
thus brought sight to me. 
pre - cious love was filled, 
com - fort won-drous sweet. 



Till One came in love 
Bnght-er shone the sun 
How I feTt my sins 
Do you won-der Tm 



and 

a- 

for- 

re- 
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mer 
bove 
giv 
joic 



me, 
en, 



Touched my eyes and si^ht did bnng ; 
Sweet - er seemed the birds to sing; 
Felt new life with -in me spring; 
Won - der tiiat I shout and 



smgr 
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Mine Eyes Beheld the Kin^. concinded. 

-M- 




ipp*d, For mine eyes beheld the King. 



^ 



At his feet I fell and worshipped, For mine eyes beheld the King. 
Alltheearthtookonnewbeauty,Wheniniueeye8 beheld the King. 
I became an heir of heav-en, When mine eyes beheld the King. 
For I'm liv-ing in his presence, And I still behold the King. 
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Chorus. 



I 



t-!V 



t 



<ff=tt: 



^JB^jm 



tir^rt i^^ 



3 



i 



,^=^j^ 



-<5»- 



1 
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For mine eyes 
When mine eyes 
When mine eves 

And I still 



^ b 



be-lield the King, . 
be- held the King, . 
be- held the King, . 
be-hold the King, . 



T 



TT 



For mine 
When mine 
When mine 

And I 




For mine ej'es 
"Wht'D mine* eyes 
"WIkmi mini! eves 
And I eiill 



$ 



-i5h 
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be - held the King, he - held 

be - li< Id th» Kiniar, be • held 

be - held the Kiiii^, be - held 

be - buld the King, be • hold 



1/ 

the King, 
the King, 
the Kinv, 
the King, 



_j 



eyes . 

eyes . 

eyes . 

still . 
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beheld the 

beheld the 

belield the 

behold the 
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King ; At his feet 1 

King ; All tlie earth .... took 

King; I be-came .... an 

King ; For I'm liv - 

:Si:zifei 



ing 



-» — #- 



^-. 



For nnine eyes be-held the King, bohcld the King; 

When mine eyes he-luld tl e King, beheld the King; 

When mine eye* be lieli the Kins;, b<held th<! King; 

And I still be.liold the King, behuld the King; 
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At his feet 1 
All tliceanh l"Ok 
I became siu 
For I'm liv - ing 



/> 



fell and worshipped. For mine eyes 
on new beau - ty, When mine eyes 
heir of heav - en. When mine eyes 
in Ills pres - ence. And I still 



be 
be 
be 
be 



- held t 
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the King, 

held the King, 

held the King, 

hold the King. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 
Moderato, 



Under the Blood. 



WM. J, KiRKPATRICR. 






1 . Lord, keep my soul from day to day, Un-der the blood, un-der the blood ; 

2. The sinner's ref-uge here a- lone, Un-der the blood, un-der theblood; 

3. Lord, with thyself my ppir - it fill, Un-dertlie blood, un-der the blood; 

4. Sweet peace abides with-in thehea Jt, Un-der the blood, un-der the blood ; 
6. The IIo - ly Spir-it, hour by hour, Un-der tlie blood, un-der the blood; 



-"^ .<9. 
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Take doubt and fear and sin a-way, Un - der the precious blood. 
Here Je-sus makes sal-va-tion Ivnown, Un - der the precious blood. 
And work in me to do thy will, Un - der the precious blood. 
And gifts di-vine their joy im-pait, Uu - der the precious blood. 
Ex - erts his sane - ti - fy- ing power, Un - der the precious blood. 
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Chorus. 
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Under the blood, theprecious blood, Un-der the cleansing, healing flood ; 
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Keep me, Saviour, from day to day, Un-der the precious blood. 
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M. J. H. 



Boom at the Fountain. 



Mrs. M. J. Hakhis. 
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1/ '1^ 

1. I heard my lov-ingSaviour say, There's rooraatthefomitain forme, 

2. Icametohira my sins eoufes*»ed,There's room at the fountain for me, 
3.Tplunff'dbeueathth'eeriiiisoiitide,There'8roomatthefountainforme, 
4. 1 found theerimson stream lknow,There s room atthe fountain for me. 
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v' — ^—^ 




Come wnshthestainsof 8inaway,There*srooraatthefountainforthee. 

When T gave up m y heart was ble8t,There*s room at tlief ountain for thee. 

And now by faith am sanctified, There's roomatthefountain for thee. 

His bloodhas wash'd me whiteas snow, There's roomattliefouutalnf or thee. 








^ Chorus. . jv ^ 
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I 

Room, room, yes, there is room, Room at the fountain for thee, 

for thee, 
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Room, room, ves, there is rocra,There's room at the fountain for thee. 



S: :2:-:t 




5 He cleans -d my heart from inbred sin, 7 His blood was shed but once for all, 
There's roomat the fountain for me, There's room at tlie f ountainf or me ; 

And now he keeps me pure within, O don't reject sweet Mercy's call, 

ITiere's room at the fountain for thee. There's room at the fountain for thee. 

6 111 praise him while he gives me breath, 8 We'll sing with all the saints above, 
I'liere's room at tlie fountain for me ; There's room at the fountain for me ; 

He saved me from an awful death. And praise him for redeeming love. 
There's room at the fountain for thee. There's room at the fountain for thee. 
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(55 Glory to God, Hallelujah I 

I A^NY J. Crosby. Wm.J. Kirkpatricx. 
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1. We are nev-er, nev - er wea-ry of the grand old song; 

2. We are lost a - mid the rap- tu re of re - deem - ing love; 
8. We are go - ing to a pal - ace that is built of gold ; 
4. There we'll shout re- deem- ing mer-cy in a glad, new song; 
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Glo - ry 
Glo - ry 

Glo .- ry 
Glo - ry 
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to 
to 
to 
to 
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God, hal-le - lu - jah! We can sing it loud ns 
God, hal - le - lu - jah ! We are ris - ing on its 
God, hal - le - lu - jah! Where the Kin pj in all His 
God, hal • le - lu - jah ! There we '11 sing the praise of 



fc 



SI « — 



r^y=s^ 




ev - er, with our faith more strong: Glo ry to God, hal-le - lu -jah! 

pin-ions to the hills a - bove: Glo-ry to God. hal-le - lu-jah! 

splendor we shall soon be- hold: Glo-ry to God, hal-le - lu-jah! 

J^-sus with theblood-wash'd throng : Glo-ry to God, hal - le - lu - jah ! 
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Chorus. 
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O, the children of the Lord have a ri*?ht to shout and sing, For the 
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way 18 growing bright and our souls are on the wing ; AVe are go- ing by and 
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Olory to God, Hallelajah! concluded. 
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by to the pal -ace of aKing!Glo-ry to God, hal-le - lu - jah I 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 
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Pass Me Not. 
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W. H. DOANS. 
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1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav - iour. Hear my hmn-ble cry; 

2. Let rae, at thythroneof mer-cy. Find a sweet re -lief; 

3. Tnist-ing on - ly in thy mer - its, Would I seek thy face; 

4. Thou, thespring'of all ray com -fort, More than life to me — 
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While on oth -ers thou art smil - ing, Do not pass me by. 
Kneel -iug there in deep con-tri - tion. Help my un - be -lief. 
Heal nij' wounded, broken spir - it. Save me by thy grace. 
Whom have I on earth be - side thee ? Whom in heav'n but thee ? 
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D. S. — While on oth-ers thou art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 
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Chorus. 
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Sav - iour, 
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Sav - iour, Hear my hum - ble cry ; 
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Wonderful Story of Love. 
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L. L. Pickett 
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Sing out the tidings that tell us of Jesus, Wonderful 
, Sing it to all that from sin he now frees us ; Wonderful 
f Tell of his birth in the Bethlehem manger, Wonderful 
\ Tell how he came to redeem us from da nger, Wonderful 
r Tell of the tree upon which hedid languish, Wonderful 
t How for poor sinners he suffer'din anguish, Wonderful 
r Tell howhero8efrointhegra?eandasceuded,Wonderful 
\ Rose in great triumph,his sorrows all ended. Wonderful 



story 
story- 
story 
story 
story 
story 
story 
story 
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of love ; \ 
of love ; J 
of love ; \ 
of love ; j 
of love ; 
of love 
of love ; 1 
of love ; / 
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When we were straying,in pity he sought us, Wonderful story of love ; 
Camefromtheriehesauderownsof hisglory, Wonderfulstory of love ; 
Tellof thetomb of the richwherethey laid him, Wonderfulstory of love ; 
Soon he is coming in glo-ry aiid power, Wonderfulstory of love; 





Out of the darkness of sin hath he bro't us. Wonderful sto-ry of 
We will keep telling the marvelous story. Wonderful sto-ry of 
Tellit till all have received and obey'd him, Wonderful sto-ry of 
Robedandrejoicin'^, we hail the gladhour. Wonderful sto-ry of 
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love. 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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D. S. — Meu are now dying, they perish without lt,Wonderful story of 



Chorus. 
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Preiichitandprayltandsing It and shoutit, Wonderful story of love; 
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Thon Finest Me. 



Rev. Joshua Gill. 



M. E. Gill. 




1. Je - sus, thou art full of bless -ing, Full of gi-ace and truth I see ; 

2. Lord, 1 have received the bless- ing, From thy heart of love so free ; 

3. Ho-ly Fa-ther, God of glo - ry, Full of mer - cy like a sea; 

4. Father, Son and Ho-ly Spir- it, Glad I am thy child to be; 




Send just now my soul re-f resh-ing. Send thy bless-ing now on me. 
Still I come, my need con-fess-iug. Pour thy full- ness now on nic. 
Help me now to tell the sto - ry, Howthoufill - est ev - en mo. 
•Glad to prove thy sav-ing mer- it, Glad it reach - es ev - en me. 




-JNow 
Now 
Ev - - 
Ev - - 

Send now 
Pour now 
Fills ev - 
Reucb^es 
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on 
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to 



me, 
me, 
me, 
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me, 
me, 
me, 
me. 
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send now 
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Is ev 
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me, 
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me, 
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me, 
me, 
me. 



Send 
Pour 
How 
Glad 



thy bless-ini^ 

thy full-ness 

thou fill - est 

it reach- es 
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now 
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me, 






Send thy bless - ing 
Pour thy full - ness 
How thou fill •- est 
Glad it reach 



es 



now 
now 
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ev 
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me. 
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It Is For Us All To-Day. 



"For the promise is unto you, and to your children, and all that are afar off, even as many as the 
L. L. P. Lord our God shall call. "—Acts 2:39. R k v. L. L. Pickett. 

1. Have you ev - er felt the povv-er Of the Pen- te-cos-tal fire 

2. Je - sus of-fersthisblestcleansingUn-to all his children dear, 

3. Sonjehavetho't they could not live it While they dwellonearthbelow, 

4. You may now receive the Spir-it As a sane - ti - fy - ing flame, 



W^. 




4-g-r-g- ^ . ^ I . i , -^ -j 



t=t=t: 



i 






^ — ^r 



— ^ 1 ^ p M p 



-I — 






Burn-ing up all car-nal nature, Cleansing out all baj*e de-sire, 
Ful - ly, free - ly pu - ri - fy-ing, Ban-i?h - ing all doubt and fear, 
But in this they weremistaken. For the Bi - ble tells us s'o. 
If with all your heart you seekhim, Having faith in Je-sus'name; 
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Go - in«: thro* and thro* your spirit, Cleansing all its stain a-\vay : 
It will help you, O my brother, When you singand when youpray: 
And the Spir - it now is with us. He can keep us all the way; 
On the cross he bought this blessing. He will nev- er say us Nay; 
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O I'm glad, so glad to tell you It is for us all to-day. 
He is wait-ing now to giveit. It is for us all to-day. 
Then by faith wily not receive it? It is for ns all to-day. 
He is wait-ing now to give it. Why not claim it, friend, to-day? 
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It Is For Us All To-Day. concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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It is for us all to - day, If we 

It !b for UB all, for us all to • day, 
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trust and truly pray, Consecrate to Christ yourall, 

If we trust and pray, if we tru • ly trust and pray. 
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And up-on theSavlour call, BlessGod,itisfor us all to-day. 
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160. I Hare Entered the Valley. 



No. 73 in "Beulah Songs 



ft 



1 I have entered the valley of bless- And there^s rest for the weary worn 



iiiX so sweet. 
And Jesus abides with me there; 
And his spirit and blood make my 

cleansing complete. 
And his perfect love casteth out fear. 

Chorus. 



traveler's feet. 
And joy for the sorrowing heart. 

3 There is love in the valley of bless- 
ing so sweet, [may feel, 
Such as none but the blood-wash'd 
When heaven comes down redeemed 
spirits to greet. 
And Christ sets his covenant seal. 



Ocome to this valley of blessing so 
sweet, 
WTiere Jesus will fulness bestow— 4 There's a song in the valley of bless- 
And believe,andreceive,and confess him, Ing so sweet 

Thatall hissalvation may know. That angels would fain join the strain 

As with rapturous praises we bow at 
2 There is peace in the valley of bless- his feet, 

ing so sweet, Cryi ng, * * Worthy the Lamb that wag 

And pjlenty the land doth impart ; eCinl" 



161 The Fi^m Foundation. 

George Keith. Tune, "Portuguese Hymn.** 




1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 

2. "Fear not, I am with thee,Oh be not dis - mayed,For 1 am thy 

3. "When thro* the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv-ers of 

4. ^*Whenthro'fier-y tri - als thy path- way shalllie, My grace all suf- 
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faiih in His ex 
God, I will still 
sor - row shall not 
fi - cient, shall be 



eel - lent word ; What more can He say, than to 
give thee aid ; 111 strengthen thee,help thee, and 
o - ver-flow; For I will be with thee.thy 
thy sup-ply, The flame shall not hurt thee; I 
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on - 



He hath said, 

thee to stand, 

als to bless, 

ly de - sign 



To you, who for ref-uge to Je - sushave 
Up - held by my gra-cious, om - nip - o-tent 
And sane - ti - fy to thee thy deep- est dis- 
Thy dross to consume,and thy gold to re- 
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fled? 
hand, 
tress, 
fine. 




To you. 
Up - held 
And sane 
Thy dross 
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who for ref - uge to Je - sus 
by my gra - cious,ora - nip - o • 

thee thy deep - est 
and thy gold to 



ti - f y to 
to con-sume. 



have fled ? 
tent hand. 

dis- tress. 

re - fine. 
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6 E'en down to old age all My people 6 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 



shall prove [love ; 

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable 
And when hoary hairs shall their t em- 
pies adorn, [som be borne. 
Zike Jambs, they shall still in my bo- 
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repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes : 
That soul, though all hell should en- 
deavor to shake, 
T\\ iie\et,iio never, no never forsake !** 
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162 The Half has Nerer been Told. 



Francis Ridlby Havbrgal. 
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1. I know I love Thee bet -ter, Lord, Than an - y earth - ly joy; 

2. I know that Thou art near - er still Than an - y earth - ly throng, 
8. Thou hast put gladness in my heart; Then may I well be glad! 
4. O, Sav-iour, precious Sav-iour, mine! What will Thy pres-ence be 
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For Thou hast gir - en me the peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy. 
And sweeter is thethought of Thee Than an - y love - ly song. 
Without the se - cret of Thy love I could not but be sad. 
li such a life of joy can crown Our walk on earth with Thee? 
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The half has nev - er yet been told, Of love so full and free ; 

yf t been told, 
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The half has never yet been told,' The blood — ^itcleansethme. 

yet been told. cleanseth mt. 
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From "Gbms of Gospel Songs.'* 
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163 Jesus Saves Me, Jesus Saves! 



^ Mrs. F. a. Breck. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. I have found a great sal-va-tion, Je-sus saves me, Je-sus saves I 

2. Gone are all my cares and sadness, Je-sus saves me, eTe-sus saves I 

3. Je-sus' love is true and ten-der, Je-sus saves me, Je-sus saves! 
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He is all my con - so - la - tion, Je-sus saves me, Je - sus saves I 
He has filled my soul with gladness, Je-sus saves me, Je - sus saves ! 
For his love what can I ren-der? Je-sus saves me, Je-sussavea! 
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He has washed my sins a - way, 
I was bound, he made me free, 
I will give my life, my all, 
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He will ev - er with me stay ; 
I was blind, he made me see ; 
I will go where he may call ; 
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Blessed peace is mine to - day, 

how great his grace to me, 

1 will trust whate'er be- fall. 



Je - sus saves me, Je - sus saves ! 
Je - sus saves me, Je - sus saves ! 
Je - sus saves me, Je - sus saves ! 
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164 Bear Thy Sorrows Bravely. 



Mrs. Mary B. Wxngate. 



WM. J. KiRKFATRICX. 
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May be Bnng as Duet and Chorus. 
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1. Bear thy sorrows bravely, tre^d the thorny way, Tho' so 

2. He will walk be- side thee all thy pilgrim way, lie will 

3. Have thy loved ones left thee? has thy comfort flown ? Lone - ly 

4. Cast all care up - on him, keep thy spir - it f lee, Do not 
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dark, it lead-eth to the perfect day; Bear thy cross in patience, 
make the darkness brighter than the day ; On hisstrongarra leaning, 
seems life's pathway, walking all a- lone? He who gave has tak-en, 
doubt his goodness he has died for thee \ Clasp his pierc d hand closely 
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heav- y tho' it be. For his sake who bo re it once in love for thee, 
in his love confide, He will leiid thee ev-er, he will be thy Guide. 
bow beneath the rod, Do notgrieve or munnur,trust thy loving God. 
to the ver - y end. For his love is bet-ter than thy dearest friend. 
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(Hear his gen -tie wTiis- per, "Lean hard up - on my breast. My 
cHear his gen -tie whis - per, * 'Lean hard up - on my breast. My 
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presence shallgo with thee. And I willgive thee rest;" Iwill give thee rest.'' 
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I Want to Lore Him Better. 



Rer. Johnson Oatman, Jr 

I 



Wm. J. KiRKFATRICK. 
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1. I see my Saviour hanging on the bloody tree, By faith I see Him 

2. The light Hebro't from heayen,made the darkness flee,No more do types and 
8. It veiled the face of na-ture to be-hold Him die, It made the mountains 
4. But now he lives in glo - ry, in that home on high, Where angels chant the 
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dy - ing there in a- go-ny;But in His death on Calv'ry is my hope and plea, 
shadows point to Calvary ; He broke the chains that bound me, when He look'd at me, 
tremble, when they heard Him cry ;He saved my soul from dying as He hung on high, 
sto - ry, how He came to die ; But 'till I join that chorus "wdth them in the sky, 







D.S. want to love Him better as the moments flj. 
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Chorus. 
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I want to love Him better, for He died for me. 

I want to love Him better, for He set me fiee. 

I want to love Him better as the moments fly. 

I want to love Him better as the days go by. 



I want to love Him 
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I want to love Him better as the days go by. 




better for He died for me, I want to lore Him better for He set m e free ; I 
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166 Cnlyary'8 Stroam is Flowing. 



LisiB H. Edmunds. 



Adapted and Arr. by Wm. J. Kirkpatrxck. 




1. From that dear cross where Je-8us died, Cal-v'ry's stream is flow-ing; 

2. Come, wash the stain of sin a - way, Cal-Vry's stream is flow-ing ; 

3. For ev-*ry con -trite, wounded soul, Cal-v'ry's stream is flow-ing; 

4. For ev -*ry wea-ry, ach-ing heart, Cal-v'ry*a stream is flow-ing; 
6. With life and peace up -on its tide, Cal-v'ry's stream is flow-ing; 
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From bleeding hnnds and feet and side, Cnl-v'ry*s stream is flow-ing. 
Come, while 'tis call'd sal - va - tion's day, Cal-v'ry's stream is flow-ing. 
Step in just now, and be made whole, Cal-v'ry's stream is flowing. 
A ten -der heal-ing to im-part, Cal-v'ry's stream is flow-ing. 
Sweet blessings down the a - ges glide, Cal-v'ry's stream is flowing. 




Chorus. 
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Cal - v'ry's stream is flow - ing, Cal-v'ry's stream is flow - ing; 
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Flow-ing so free for you and for me, Cal-v'ry's stream is flow-ing. 
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Mrs. F. G. Burroughs. 
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Wm. J. K1RK.PATRICK. 
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1. There's no eon-dein-na-tion to them in Christ Je-sus, That walk in the 

2. There's no con-dein-na - tion aud no sep - a - ra-tion From Je-sus our 

3. There's no coii-dem-na- tion, O bless-ed as -sur-ance, To sin-uers now 

4. There's no con- dem-ua- tion, ring out the sweet sto-ry To all who are 
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Spir-it a - lone; Their chains have been broken. Their freedom is 
Lov-er di - vine; No death and no sorrow, No tho't for to- 
sav'd by his grace; The law has no ter-roi,Truth triumijhs o'er 
longing for rest. That life in Christ Je-sus From siu and death 
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Chorus. 






spoken, And now Je-sus calls them his own. I'll praise him, 1*11 

morrow. When all that is Je-sus' is mine, 

er - ror. Since Je-sus has stood in our place, 

frees us, And urge them the promise to test. 
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praise him Who saves me and calls me his own ; There's no condem- 
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na-tion to them in Christ Je- susThat live by the Spir-it a - lone. 
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Sweet Rest. 

Melody furnished by Rxv. J. Trui 
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1. For thepeo-ple of God a rest doth remain, Press on, precious 

2. O how long I'd been praying to find this sweet rest. To cease from my 

3. O at last I ha ve found it,this blessed sweet rest, Tis Christ in his 

4. Now the Saviour is waiting,0 what will you give ? And wliat will you 




souls, till the rest you ob-tain; Tis the rest Je - sus promised, so 
la-bor and lean on his breast, I am wea - ry, dear Je-sus, how 
fulness, the Blesser, possessed, And no more wea- ry waiting for 
suft'er, this rest to receive? Will you give up for-ev-er, count 




hap - py and blest, The joy of his presence : a perfect sweet rest, 
soon may it be? Low down in theval-ley I'm waiting for thee. 
Je - sus*^ to come. For Christ dwelleth in me; my heart is his home, 
all things but loss, To gain this great treasure, and die at the cross ? 
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D, S, — My soul from its la-bor has found its sweet rest. 
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O sweet rest! O sweet rest! 'tis the rest of the soul, so 
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hap - py and blest ; By faith in his promise I lean on his breast. 
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His Grace Aboandeth More. 



Kats Ulmxr. 



WM. J. KXRKPATIOCX. 
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1. O wh.at a won-der-ful Sav-iour In Je - sus my Lord I have found, 

2. When a poor sin-uer he found nie, No goodness to of - fer had I ; 

3. Nothing of nier-it pos-sess-ing, All helpless before him I lay; 

4. In him my gracious Re-deem-er, My Prophet, my Priest and my King ; 
6. How can I k^pfromre-joic-ing? PUsingof the joy in my soul; 
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Tho* I had sins without number, His grace unto me did a - bound. 
Of -ten his law I had brok-en, And mer-it-ed naught but to die. 
But in the precious blood flowing He wash'd all my sin-stains away. 
Mer-cy I find and forgiveness. My all to his keeping I bring. 
Praising the love of my Sav-iour, While years of E-ter-ni - ty roll. 
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His grace a-bound-eth more, His grace a-bound-eth more, 

and more, 
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Tho' sin a-bound-ed in my heart. His grace a-bound-eth more. 
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Contentment. 
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1. I ain hap-py, O so hap-py At God's side, At God'apide, 

2. I am drinking at the fountain Of sweet peace, of sweet peace, 

3. I will prai.se him that he ev - er Made me whole,Mademe whole, 

4. He has promised thus to lead us All the way, ah the way, 

5. We shall there behold his glo - ry With om* eyes,wiih our eyes, 
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I am walk-ing in his presence, Sat -is - fied. Sat - is 
While the blessings from my Fath-er Nev-er cease. Nev-er 
Praise him for his sweet communion With my soul, with my soul. 
We'll en- camp infields e - lys-ian Some sweetday. Some sweet day 
And en - joy those heights forever — Par - a - dise ! par - a - dise 
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jah, I am 

jah, Bless-ings 

jah, Praise him 

jah, We 11 en- 

jah, We'll en- 
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walk - ing in his pres-ence, Sat - is - fied. Sat - is - fied. 

from my heaven -ly Fa - ther Xev - er cease. Nev - er cease 

for his sweet com - mun - ion With my soul, with my soul. 

camp in fields e - lys - ian Some sweet day. Some sweet day. 

joy those heights for - ev - er — Par - a - diselpar - a - dise! 
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Like a Birer Glorious. 



FlUklfCXS RIDLBT HaVSROAL. 



WM. J. KiRKPATRICS. 
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1. Like a riv-er glorious Is God's perfect peace, O - Terall vie - to -rious 

2. Hidden in the hoi - low Of His blessed hand, Nev-er foe can fol - low, 

3. Ev-*ryjoy or tri - al Fallethfroma - bove, Trac'd upon our di - al 








In its bright in -crease. Perfect, yet it flow-eth Fuller ev-*ry day ; 
Nev-er traitor stand. Not a surge of wor-ry, Nor a shade of care. 
By the Sun of Love. We may trust Him solely, All for us to do; 






-• — # — «»# — •■ 



fcfc 



X 



X 



■^- 






t=t 



f=t. 



V - V -V gi~c| 



■«fi — 



\ 



V— V 



1 — r 



^§ 



■tr-N- 



J L 



-^ 



p — # — ^ — l- 



-# — # 



ic=3=t 



Chorus. 



-m—-0 — 4—i 



m 



as 



Perfect, yet it groweth Deeper all the way. Stay 'd upon Je - ho- vah. 
Not a blast of hur - ry Touch the spirit there. 
They who trust Him wholly.Find Him wholly true. 
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Hearts are truly blest, Finding, as He promised, Perfect peace and rest. 
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Why I Love My Jesus. 



Bey. Elisha A. Hovkkav. 



I 1st time. 




1. Woaldyouknowwhjl love Je - bus? Why he is so dear to me 7 
"lis because my bless-ed Je - sus 
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From my sins h:\3 ransomed me 



This is why * I love my 

This is why I love my Je-sas, This is 
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Je - - sus, This is why I love him so, He a - 

why I love him so. This is why I love my Je-sus, This is why I love him so. He has 





toned for my transgres - sions. He has washed me white as snow,white as snow, 

pardoned my transgressions, He has pardoned my transgressionsyHe has washed me. He has made 

[me white as snow. 




2. Would you know why I love Jesus ? 
Why ne is so dear to me ? 
'Tis because the blood of Jesus 
Fully saves and cleanses me. 

8* Would you know why I love Jesus t 
Why he is so dear to me ? . 
'Tis because, araid temptation. 
He supports and strengthens me. 



4. Would you know why I love Jesus t 

Why he is so dear to me? 
*Tis tiecause in every conflict 
Jesus gives me victory. 

5. Would you know wh^ I love Jesust 

Why he is so dear to me? 
'Tis because, my friend and BvrUa 
He will ever, ever be. 
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ns When Jesus Comes in His Glory. 

E. E. Hewitt. Wm. J. Ktrkpatrick. 
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1. Time hurries onward with fast-fly-ing feet, Shall we be read - y the 

2. Bliss beyond tellin"^ to those who shall rise, Meeting the King and his 

3. 'J'oil on, be-liev-er,there'sblessedreward,Cheerup, sad hearted, there's 

4. Car - ing for those who still wander a- way, O let us gath-er them 
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Mas - ter to meet When he descends from the bright, golden street ? 

host in the skies, See - ing his l)eau - ty with love's ravished e3'es, 

joy in the T^ord, Some day you'll sing to redemption's full chord, 

in while we may, O to be watch-hig when dawns the^reatday, 

^ r-^ y ^ y P — r^ ^ J- 



? 



-!^- 



t 



t 



I 



3^ 



.^. 



t 



I 



"TT'^rl' 



^=i 

S--^ 



-^~^■ 



Chorus 



* 



^J..,__,^_J^ 



■1^- 



—J 



JtztiiM 



<a — I 



:q= 



— <Sh- 



-.$1- 



When Jesus comes in his glo - ry. When Je-sus comes in his glo - ry. 
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ry, AVill- we haste to meet him. 
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And re-joice to greet hhn, When Je-sus comes in his glo - ry? 
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174 How Wondrous the Love! 

C. F. Spillsr. W. B. Spillkr. 



Slow, p 




1. Howwondrous the love of our Saviour andLord,Whenhesawmenin 

2. Yes, it was for me, that he left his bright home, For me bore the 

3. For me, in the gar-den at midnight a- lone. For me, on the 

4. To - night my whole being is filled With his love. Yes, the Spirit to 
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sin and despair. He was willing to give his own life for their sake, 
grifef and despair. That he mi^t redeem me and fit me to dwell 
cross there he died. For me burst a - sun-der the bonds of the tomb, 
me he did send, And^ it fills me with praise to the ICing of all kings, 

J 



i 



-♦-s=»* 



-h — 



f=f: 



V— fc/- 



Chorus. A little faster. 
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And bear ev-ery bur-den and care. I'll sing, and Til praise him while 
In the mansions he's gone to prepare. 
For me he as-cend-ed on high. 
M^ Redeemer, my Saviour, my Friend. 
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here I may stay; I will sin^of the love he has given, And the song of re- 
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demption will nev-er grow old, Itshallringthro'thea-ges inheaven. 
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Words by Rev. U, W. TooD. 



Mighty to Sare. 
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Music by Harry Sandbrs. Sy per. 
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1. who is this that cometh From Edom's crimson plain, With wounded side, with 
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garments dy'd ? O tell me now thy name. *' I that buw thy soul's distress, A 
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ran -som gave; 'I, that speak in righteousness, Mighty to save." 
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Mighty to saTe, ... 
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Mighty to save, . . . 
to save. Mighty to save. 




Mighty to save. Lord, I 



trust thy wondrous love, Mighty to save. 
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S O why is thine apparel 

With reeking gore all dyed, 
Like them that tread the wine-press 

O why this bloody tide? 
**I the wine-press trod alonCr 

'Neath darkening skies ; 
Of the people there was none 
Mighty to §9,79^** 
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3 O, bleeding Lamb, my Saviour, 

Uow couldst thou bear this shame? 
red ? ** With mercy fraught,mine own arm bro'l 
Salvation in my name : 
I the bloody fight have won, 

Conquered the grave ; 
Now the year of joy has oonWi 
Mighty to saye," 
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Stepping in the Light. 



L. H. Sdmuxcm. 
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1. Try-ing to walk in the steps of the Saviour,Try - ing to fol-lowour 

2. Pressing mo re close-ly to him who islead-ing,Whenweareteii.pt-ed to 

3. Walking in footsteps of gen - tie forbearance, Footsteps of iaith-ful-ness, 

4. Try - ing to walk in the steps of the Saviour, Up- ward,still upward we'll 




Sav - iour andEing ;Shap-ing our lives by his bless - ed ex - am - pie, 
turn from the way ; Trusting the arm that is strong to de-fend us, 
mer - cy, and love, Look-ing to him for theprace^ree-ly prom-ised, 
fol - low our Guide, When we shall see him,** the King in his beau - ty," 
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Hap- py, how happy, the songs that webring. How beautiful to walk in the 
Hap py, how happy, our prais-es each day. 
Hap py, how happy, ourj ur-ney a-bove. 
Hap-py, how happy, our place at his side. 
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steps of the Sav-iour, Stepping in the light, Stepping in the light; How 
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beau-ti-ftd to walk in the steps of the Sav-iour, Led in paths of light. 
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Beulah. 

"And thy land shall be called Beulah. 
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1. Lougl sought for worldly treasure,Foundiii earth-joys all my pleasure, 

2. Glad,IsoughtthegreatPhysieiau,Whonowbro"tine to E - lys-ian, 

3. I am now iu Canaan living, Where the richestgifts God's giving: 

4. Tho' I'm oft in strait and tri-al, Yet I look not at the di - al, 
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For I heard ttia t Beulah was beyond the grave ; But some said they'd seen its 
Wlierepomegranates, grapes, andeorn,and olivesgrow ; All I need I fijid in 
And my heart is ev-er bounding with delight; Allitsliilbaregreeuand 
FQr tinie ends so soon, e-ter - ni-ty begins, But I look a-lone to 
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mountains, And its coolandsparkliugfouutains, And had {)ass"ddry-shod,both 
Beu-lah, Andniylieartsino;shal-le-lu-.i;iii,Wliile I plaiitand gatli-er, 
growing, And with wineandinilicai'eflowing, O tliis laud is full of 
Je - BUS, For with pityiug eye he sees us, xVud he bears my sorrows, 
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sea and Jordan's wave. Here is hon 
eat, drink, reap and sow. 
joy, andsong,andlight. 

since he hid my sins. Here, O here is hon . ey 
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trees ; Here I found it without measure, When I sought it as hid 

drippiiiy from the trees ; 
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treasure, And the sweetness fills with fragrance-ev'ry breeze 

fills ev-*ry breeze. 
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178 Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 
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1. Give me a heart like thine. Give me a heart like thine ; By thy 

2. Help me to live like thee, Help me to live like thee; By thy 

3. Help me to love like thee. Help me to love like thee ; By thy 
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won-der-ful power, By thy grace every hour: Give 

won-der-ful power. By thy grace every hour : Help 

won-der-ful power. By thj"^ grace every hour : Help 
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me a heart like thine, 
me to live like thee, 
me to love like thee. 
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to speak like thee, 
to work like thee. 



4 Help me to pray like thee. 6 Help me 

6 Help me to give like thee. 7 Help me 

Copyright, iSSS, by Joshua Gill. 
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Love Found Me. 



Arr. by H. L. O. 
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, f When out in sin, and darkness lost, Love found me; Myfaintino; soul was 
\ I heard the Saviour's words so blest, Love found me ; Come weary, heavy 

Q f The Spir - it rous d me from my sleep, Love found me; Conviction seiz'd me 
\ Al-though I long withstood His grace, Love found me ; He wooed me to His 
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tem-pest toss'd, liOve found me ; 
la - den rest, Love/ound 
strong and deep, Love found me ; 
kind em - brace, Love found 
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me. j Oh, 'twas love, love, 

me. ) Oh, 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love, 
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Love that moved the mighty God, Love, love, 'twas love found me. 
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3 I'll praise Him while He gives me breath, 

Love found me ; 
For saving from an endless death, 

Love found me ; 
Christ is my advocate above. 

Love found me ; 
I'm yoked to Him in perfect love, 

Love found me. — Cho. 



And when I reach the gold paved street, 

Love found me ; 
I '11 sit adoring at His feet, 

Love found me ; 
And sing hosannas round the throne, 

Love found me ; 
Where I shall know as I am known, 

Love found me. — Cho. 



Copyright, 1890, by H. L. Gilmour. By permission. 

America. 

My country, 'tis of thee, 3 Let music swell the breeze^ 

Sweet land of liberty, And ring from all the trees 

Of thee I sing ; Sweet freedom's song ! 

Land where my fathers died. Let mortal tongues awake; 

Land of the pilgrim's pride ; Let all that breathe partake ; 

From ev'ry mountain side Let rocks their silence break- 
Let freedom ring. The sound prolong. 



2 My native country ! thee, 
Land of the noble free. 

Thy name I love : 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 
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Our fathers' God ! to Thee^ 
Author of liberty. 

To Thee we sing ; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy ligfht ; 
Protect us by Thy might, 

Great God, our King I 
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Chas. Wbslby. 



Italian Hymn. 
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1. Come, Thou al - might - y King, Help us Thy name to sing, 

2. Come, Thou in - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword, 

3. Come, ho - ly Com - fort - er. Thy sa - cred wit - ness bear 

4. To Thee, great One and Three, E - ter - nal prais - es be, 
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Help U5 to prnise; 
Our prayer at - tend ; 
In this glad hour ; 
Hence ev - er - more ; 
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Fa - ther all glo - ri - ous. O'er all vie - 

Come, and Thy peo - pie bless, And give Thy 

Thou who al- might - y art. Now rule in 

Thy sov- 'reign maj - es - ty May we in 
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to " ri - ous, Come, and reign o - ver us, 
word sue -cess; Spir - it of ho - li-ness, 
ev - *ry heart, And ne'er from us de - part, 
glo - ry see. And to e - ter - ni - ty, 



An-cient 
On us 
Spir - it 
Love and 



of days! 
de-scend! 
of power! 
a - dorel 
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My Faith Looks up to Thee. 



1 My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine. 
Now hear me while I pray: 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart ; 

My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee — 
Pure, warm and changeless be, 

A living fire. 
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While life's dark maze I treads 
And giiefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

When ends life's transient dream ; 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then in love^ 
FcHr and distress remove ; 
O benr me safe above, — 

A ransom'd soul. • 

Ray Palmxr* 
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T. S. 
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Thomas Sullivan. 
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1. To the feet of my Sav-ioiir, ia trembling and fear, A pen - i - tent 

2. T knew not the ten - der eom-pas-sion and love That Je- sus, my 

3. ''My grace is suf - ft-eieut," 1 heard his deiir voice, ''O come and find 

4. Je-sus, dear Je - sus, thy name I a -dore. For sav-ing and 

5. O come, my dear broth-er, he's wait-ing for you. Your sin-burdened 








sin - rer I came ; He saw and in mer - cy he bade me draw near ; 
Sav-iour, had shown, Tho'burden'd with grief,his dear hand,brou<jht relief, 
rest for your soul ; From sin you to save, my life free- ly I gave; 
keeping my soul ; Thy prais-es III sing, my Ke-deem-er and King, 
heart to con - sole; Your wea-ry head retst on his dear, lov-iug breiist; 
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All glo - ry and praise to his name, 

lie healed me and called me his own. 

I died that you might be made whole." 

Thy dear lov - iug hand made me whole. 

He suf - fered and died for your soul. 
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He touched me, 
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He touched me and 
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thus made me whole, .... Bring-ing com-fort and rest to iny 

tuucned me uud thuti uiuUe me wbule, bring - iug 
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He Touched Me 9nd Made Me Whole, concluded. 
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6 glad, hap-py day, all my sins roU'd a-way ! 




For he touched nie 
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Now I Feel the Sacred Fire. 
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Arr. by R. K. Carter. 

Fine, 




I f Now I feel the sa-cred 
•\High-er still and ris-ing 
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fire, Kindling, flaming, glow - ing, 
higher, All my soul oer-flow - ing; 
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D. C. — I was dead, but now I live, Glo-ry ! glo - ry ! glo - ry ! 
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Life hn-mor - tal I re-ceive; O 
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Now I know it's full and free ; 

O the wondrous story ! 
For I feel it saving me. 

Glory! glory! glory! 

4 Glory be to God on high, 

Glory be to Jesus! 
He hath brought salvation nigh. 

From all sin he frees us. 
Let the golden harps of God 

King the wondrous story ; 
Let the pilgrim shout aloud 

Glory! glory! glory! 

by permission. 

U5 



|ii 



2 Now I am from bondage freed. 

Every bond is riven ; 
Jesus makes me free indeed. 

Just as f lee as heaven : 
'Tis a glorious libertj*^ ; 

O the wondrous story ! 
I was bound, but now I'm free. 

Glory! glory! glory! 

3 Let the testimony roll, 

Koll through every nation ; 
Wltuessing from soul to soul. 
This hmnense salvation. 

Used 
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He Saves Me. 



J. W. Van Da Venter. 
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1. The dear loving Saviour hath found me, And shattered the fetters that 

2. He sought me so long ere I knew hhn, But fi- nal-ly winning me 

3. I nev-er, no, nev-er will leave him, Grow weary of ser-vice«ind 
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bound me, Tho' air was con - f u - sion a - round me. He came and spake 

t^ him, I yield-ed my all to pur-sue him, And asked to be 
grieve him, I'll con-stant-ly trust and be- lieve him. Re-main in his 
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peace to my soul; Tlie bless-ed Re-deem-er that bought me. In 

filled with liis grace; Although a vile sin- ner be -fore him, Thro' 
pres-ence di - vine; A - bid - iug in love ev - er flow - ing. In 
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ten - der-ness constantly sought me. The way of sal - va - tion he 

faith I was led to im-plorehim. And now I re-joice and a- 

knowledge and grace ev-er grow-ina:. Con-fid - iug iin-plic - it - ly. 




tauglit me. And made my heart per-f ect- ly whole. He saves me, he 
dare him. Restored to his lov-ing em- brace, 
know iuir That Je - sus the Sav-iour is mine. 
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He Sares Me. concluded. 
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saves me,His love fills my soul,hal-le-lu-jah! glo - ry, glo - ry, 
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II is Spir-it a - bid - eth within ; His blood cleanseth me from all sin . 
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Nothing But the Blood of Jesus. 

R. LowRY. By per. 
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^ r What can wash a -way my sin? Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;! 
(What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Je - sus. j 
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pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as 
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No oth - er Fount I know, Nothing but the blood of Je - sus. 
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Naught of good that I have done, 
Notliius: but the blood of Jesus. — Cho. 



2 For my pardon this I see — 
Nothing but tlie blood of Jesus ; 
For my cleansing, tliis "^y Pjf^--; 4 This is all my hope and peace- 
Nothmg but the blood of Jesus.-C/.o. ;j^othing but tlie blood of Jcbus ; 

3 Nothing can for sin atone, This is all my righteousness— 
NothUig but the blood of Jesus ; NoU\m^\iuV\.\v^V.\Q^^^^ ^vv-^w^,— C.x<i 
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185 There is Power In the Blood. 



L. K. J. 
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1. Would you be free from your bur - den of sin, There's jjDwer in the blood, 

2. Would you befreefroniyourpassiouandpride/rherespowerintheblood, 

3. Would you be whiter, nmehwhiterthansnow,There'si)owerintheblood, 

4. Would you do ser- vice for Jesus your King,There'8 power in the blood, 



^§3 



-C ^ ^- 



^; 



± 




v—7 



-H— 



r 



t 



±=± 



i 



^^=? 



^ 



-<ft- 



t 






p 



-25!- 



r 



* 



power in the blood ; Would you o'er e - vil a vie - to - ry win, 

power in the blood; Come for a cleansing to Cal -va-ry's tide, 

power in the blood; Sin stains are lost in its life-giv-ing flow, 

power in the blood; Would you live dai-ly, his prais-es to sing, 
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There's won-der - ful power in the blood. There is power, power. 

There in puwer, 
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Wonder working pow'r in the blood of the Lamb, There is 

iu the blood of the Lamb, 
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power,power,Wonder working pow'r, In the precious blood of the Lamb. 

There is power, 
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Copyrig^ht, i$99, by H, L. Gilmour, Weoonah, N. J. 
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Coming, Lord Jesus. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



"Even so, come, Lord Jesus.** — Rev. 33 : 30. 

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. Com-in^, Lord Je - sus, from glo - ry a - bove, Cora-ing to 

2. Com-ing, Lord Je - sus, w ith corn-fort a - new, Help so a- 

3. Coni-ing, Lord Je - sub, with grace that I need. Sweet words of 

4. Com-ing, Lord Je - sus, we know not how soon ; In the bright 
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won-der-ful love; Wei -come, dear Saviour, thy 
whole jour-ney thro'; Com-ing in tri - als, in 
dai - ly I plead; Com - ing, it may be, to 
midnight, or noon; With an - gel - legions, while 
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cross is my plea, Come with thy bless-ed sal - va-tion to me. 
blessings of joj% Wlien liap-py car - ols the glad lips em-ploy, 
bid me a*- rise, Seek - ing the home land beyond earth-ly skies, 
trum-pet notes ring. Com - ing in maj - es - ty, glo - ri - ous King. 
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Come to me now, come to me now, Saviour and Guide, with me a-bide; 
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Coming again, might-y to reign, E-ven so, Jesus, A-men, A-men. 
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Copyright, 1899, by Wm. J. Kirktatiuck. 
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Just One Tu licit. 



BiRDis Bell. 

Solo Slow, with expression. 



J. Howard Entwisle. 
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1 . Just one touch a s he moves along. Pushed and pressed by the jostling throng, 

2. Just one touchaud he makes me whole, Speaks sweet peace to my sin-sick soul, 

3. Justonetouch ! and the work is done, 1 am sav'd by the blessed Son, 

4. Justonetouch! and he turns to me, O the love in his eyes I see! 

5. Justonetouch! by his mighty pow'r lie can heal thee this ver-y hour, 
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Justonetouchand the weakwasstrong,Cured by the Healer di - vine. 
At his feet all my burdens roll, — Cured l>y the Healer di - vine. 
I willsingwhilethe a - ges run. Cured by the Healer di - vine. 



I am his, for he henrsmy plea, Curedbylhellealer di - vine. 
Thou canst hear tho' the tempests low'r, Cured by the Healer di - vine. 




Just one touch as he pass-es by. He will list to the faintest cry, 
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Come and be sav'd while the Lord is nigh, Christ is the Healer di- vine. 

divine. 
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188 Thou Wilt Keep Him in Perfect Peace. 



Flora Kirklano. 






ISA. 26 : 3. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRXCK. 
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1. The pal-ace of God's Perfect Peace I can al - most discern ; 

2. The sil-ver-shin- lug light of Faith Grows bright and brighter still; 

3. Hope fee- bly shone within myheart, While sad, I longed for rest ; 

4. O wondrous, wondrous i^ei^ce of God ! Thy ful-ness clos-es round ! 
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The por -tal Trust Pvesafe-lypass'd, No more for rest I yearn. 
I know God's plans are best for me, I trust my Fa-ther's will. 
But now, Hope's light is clear and strong. This life of trust is best. 
The por - tal Trust Pvesafe-lypass'd, God's blessed peace I've found ! 
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Chorus. 







Thou wilt keep him inper-fectpeaceWhosemlndlsstay'donthee; 
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Thou wilt keep him in per-fect peace, Who trusts, yetcan-not see. 
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No Separation From Him. 



L. S. JONSS. 
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1. A prom-ise of God I have found in the Word, I read it with 

2. Since I am the Lord's and he dwelleth in me, No shadows of 

3. No creature of Sa - tan, orpow'rof his art. Can pluclj me f rom 
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joy o*er and o'er, 
sin in - ter-veue, 



It tells me that since I received him as mine. 
In cleansing and keeping my heart from all sin 




Je - sus' em-brace. No bur-den of sor-row, or fall-ing of tear, 
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I shall i)artf rom my Saviour no more. There'll be no sei>-a-ra-tiou, O 
His won-der-fulmer- cy is seen. 
Shall hide tlie sweet smiles of his face. 
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praise his dear name, No sep - a - ra-tion from him ; My heart is his 
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home and thro' a - ges to come, There'll be no sep-a - ra-tion from him. 
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I Nee4 Thee Every Hour. 



Annie S. Hawks. 



Robert Lowry. 
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1. I need thee ev - 'ry 

2. I need thee ev - 'ry 

3. I need thee ev - Vy 

4. I need thee ev - 'ry 

5. r need thee ev - 'ry 

ji — ^ 
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hour, Most gra - ciousLord; 

hour; Stay thou near by; 

hour, In joy or pain; 

hour; Teach me thy will; 

hour, Most Ho - Iv One; 
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No ten - der voice like thine Can 

Temp - ta - tions lose their pow'r When 
Come quick - ly and a - bide, Or 

And thy rich prom - is - es In 

O, make me thine in - deed. Thou 
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nigh, 
vain, 
fil. 
Son. 
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Refrain. 
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I need thee, O, I need thee; Ev' - ry hour I need thee; 
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O bless me now, my Sav - lour I I 
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come to 
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L. E. J. 
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Jesus' Blood Corers Me. 






L. B. joNxs. 
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1. In ways of sin I wandered long, My soul by guilt oppressed, 

2. Since Je-sustouch*d my blinded eyes His beauty I be -hold, 

3. Beneath tlie Saviour's blood I dwell, 1 know its cleansing power. 
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Till Je - sus came and in his love Gave wond'rous peace and rest. 
Tlie glo-ries by his love revealed Can nev - er half be told. 
My dear-est Friend is Christ tlie Lord, 1 11 trust him ev-ery hour. 
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Chorus. 
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Je - 8U3' blood cov-ers me, 

Je • sua' blood cov • era me, 



I was blind, but. 
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hal - le - lu - jah, now 



see, Je-sus' blood cov-ers 

Jo - SUB* blood 
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me, 
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1 was blind, but now I see. 
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now I see. 
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B. II. V\'lNSLOW. 




Glorious Salyatioiu 

WM. J. KiRKrATIllCK.. 
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1. O glo - ri-ous sal- va-tion, se- cured at such a cost! O 

2. O glo - ri - ous pro - vis-ion, that all who will may come ! O 

3. O glo - ri-ous the privilege, to serve this blessed Lord! To 
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won-der-ful redemption for all the sad and lost ! No longer condem- 

won-der-ful the promise, for us a blessed home ! That all who truly 

be his fellow-lab'rers, and share his great reward ! Go out among the 
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na-tion, for Jesus Christ has died, And all our sins by him were borne, the 
follow the Saviour here below. With him shall reij2:ni 11 heaven at last, and 



highways and bid the lost come in, And heavenly recompense at last your 
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na-tion the in - vi-ta-tion ble^t : *'Come untome,ye weii-ry ones, and 
fc^ Fine. Chorus. 
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Saviour ciTi-ci-fied. O won-der-ful his love ! O con-de-scen-sion 

end-less jAeasures know. 

ear-nest toil shall win. ^ ^ ^ m m 
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I will give you rest." 
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kind ! That all our guilt-v race may glad sal - va - tion fin 
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He Brought Me Out. 



Rev. H. J. Zellsy. 
Cho. by H. L. G. 



Psalm 40 : 1-3. 



H. L GiLMOUii. 




1 . My heart was distressed 'neath Jehovah's dread frown, And low in the 

2. Heplacedme up-on thestrongRockbyhisside, My stepswerees- 

3. He gave me a song, 'twas a new song of praise, By day and by 

4. I'll sing of his won-der-ful mer-cy to me, I'll praise him till 

5. ril tell of the pit, with its gloom and despair, I'll praise the dear 
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pit where my sins dragg'd me down ; I cried to the Lord froni the 
tablishcd and here I'll a-bide; No dan-ger of fall - ing while 
night its sweet notes I will raise; My heart's ov-er - flow-ing, I'm 
all men his good- ness shall see; I'll sing of sal - va-tion at 
Fa-ther, who answered my prayer; I'll sing my new song, the glad 
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deep, mir-y clay, who ten-der-ly bro'tnieout to gold-en day. 

here I remain, But stand by his grace until the crown I gain. 

hap - py and free, I'll praise my Kodeemer, who has rescued me. 

home and abroad, Till ma- nyshallhearthetruthandtrustinGod. 

sto - ry of love. Then join in the chorus with the saints a - bove. 
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Chorus. 




He bro't me out of the mir-y clay. He set my feet on the Kock to stay; 
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He Brought Me Out. concluded. 
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He puts a song in my soul to - day, A song of praise, hal-" 
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194 I Have Peace, Sweet Peace. 

Mrs. C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Like oil up-on **^tlie troubled sea, To lull its waves to rest, 

2. A peace that knows no ebb and flow, But deep, un-bro - ken calm ; 

3. How precious is this wondrous peace, Which as a riv - er flows, 

4. Then, if my way be rough and steep, 111 trust, nor be a - fraid ; 




So came the peace of God to me, His com-fort to my breast. 

SinceChrist, the Prince of Peace I know, And his a - lone I am. 

When tempests beat and stonns increase, My peace still deeper grows. 

For God will keep in perfect peace Whose heart on him is stayed. 
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Ihave peace, sweet peace, I have peace, sweet peace. Since Jesus my lifedothcontroL 



Md^r§^=^: 




—I \:i p \2 \Z. _^A_„_ 

+ -*■ :j: r-yii^r 



ho - ly calm, a-bid-ingpeace,Sweetpeace,downdeep inmy soul. 
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195 Comforter, In My Heart Abide. 

L. £. J. L. £. Tones. 
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1. Burdened with a load of sin I seek for rest, Ho -ly Ghost di 

2. Ho - ly Ghost, make plain to me the written Word, Help me to ac 

3. May my life, O Ho - ly One, thy presence know, May my face be 
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vine, come in and be my guest ; Come with fire and quickly burn tne 
cept in faith the blessed Lord ; May my heart from e - vil passions 
made to shine with love a -glow ; Take the cares I long have borne and 
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dross a - way, Make me pure, and guide each day. 
be set free. Give me joy and lib - er - ty. 
give me peace. Bid my sigh - iug ev - er cease. 
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Chorus. 
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Com-fort-er, Com-fort-er, in my heart a - bide. Give me peace, from 
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sin release thro' Christ the cru-ci - fled; Comforter, Com-fort-er, 
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Comforter, In My Heart Abide, concluded. 
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Guideraeall the way,Make me whole and fill ray soul with praise each day. 




196 In Tonch With Jesns. 

Mrs. Frank A. Breck. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



Is your soul in touch with Jesus ? Do youknow his grace divine ? 

Is your soul in touch with Jesus ? Is his love your sure retreat ? 

Is your soul in touch with Jesus? Is he tru-ly all in all? 

Is your soul in touch with Jesus ? Has your will been crucified ? 

-fV^ — ^- 





Are you in theLord a-bid-ing, 
Have you made a glad sur-ren-der? 
Are you joy-ful in his presence, 
In his will are you re-joic-iug? 
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As the branch dwells in the vine? 
Is your faith in him complete ? 
And responsive to his call ? 
Is he trusted Friend and Guide? 
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Chorus. 
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Keep your soul in touch with Jesus, Keep him with you ev-ery-where ; 
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Keep your soul in touch with Jesus, By the power of love and prayer. 
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Iff? 

Fanny J. Crosby. 



We Walk by Faith. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRXC«. 
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we walk by faith, etc. 



1. We walk by faith, and O how sweet Theflow'rs that 

2. We walk by faith, He wills it bo And marks the 

8. We walk by feith, di- vine - ly blest, On Him we 

4. And thus by faith, till life shall end We'll walk with 
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grow beneath our feet And fragrance breathe .... along the 

path that we should go; And when.at times our sky is 

lean, in Him we rest ; The more we trust our Shepherd's 

Him our dearest Friend, .... Till safe we tread the fields of 
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way..***..* That leads the soul to end- less day 

dim, He gent- ly draws us close to Him 

care,. ThemoreHis love.... 'tis ours to share 

light, Wherefaithis lost in per -feet sight 
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Chorus. 
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We walk byfaith,but not a - lone, Oiir Shepherd's tender voice we hear, 
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We Walk by Faith, concluded. 







And fed His hand with-in our own, And know that He is al- ways near. 
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198 I am Trusting. Lord, in Thee. 



Rev. W. McDonald. 



Wm. G. Fischer. 
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1, I am com - ing to the cross ; I am poor, and weak, and blind ; 

2. Long my heart has sighed for Thee ; Long has e - vil dwelt with- in ; 
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C/to, — ^I am trust- ing, Lord, in Thee, Dear Lamb of Cal - va-ry; 
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I am count- ing all but dross; I shall full sal - va - tion find. 
Je- BUS sweet - ly speaks to me, — I will cleanse you from all gin. 
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Humbly at Thy cross I bow ; Save me, Je - sus, save me now. 



8 Here, I give my all to Thee, 

Friends, and time, and earthly store. 
Soul and body Thine to be — 
"Wholly Thine — forevermore. 

i ti the promises I trust ; 

In the cleansing blood confide ; 
I am prostrate in the dust ; 
I with Christ am crucified. 



5 Jesus comes ; He fills my soul ! 
Perfected in love I am ; 
I am every whit made whole j 
Glory, glory to the Lamb ! 
(Chorus to 6th verse.) 
Still I'm trusting, Lord, in Thee^ 

Dear Lamb of Calvary ; 
Humbly at Thy cross I bow — 
Jesus saves me ! saves me now I 
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199 Jesus the Sayiour is Mine. 

Mrs. C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




^-^ 



:ifc 



f 



i 



m 



1. Won-der-fullove is the theme of my song, Je - sus is mine, 

2. Why should I sigh for the treasures of earth? Je-sus is mine, 

3. I was an oiit-ca; but Love took me in, Je-sus is mine, 
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Je - sus is mine ; He has redeemed me, to him I be-long, 
Je-sus is mine; I have a treas-ure of in - fi - nite worth, 
Je - sus is mine ; Pardoned, redeemed me, and cleansed from all sin, 




Je - sus the Sav-iour is 
Je - sus the Sav-iour is 
Je - sus the Sav-iour is 



mine. "Prince of Sal - va-tion" in 

mine. Comes in his fullness my 

mine. Mine un-til life and its 
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him I a - bide, "Rock in the desert,"my "Shepherd'' and "Guide," 
spir-it to bless, Rich-es of glo-ry in him I pos-sess, 
la - bors are o'er. Mine when I'm safe on E - ter - ni - ty*s shore ; 
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"Com-foi-t-er," "Keeper" and "Friend" true and tried, Je - sus the 
Per - feet sal - va - tion, his own righteousness, Je - sus the 
All and in all to my soul ev - er-more, Je - sus the 
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Jesus the Sariour Is Mine. oo]>eiud«d. 
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Sav-iour is mine; Yes, Je - sus the Sav-iour is mine. 
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Mine and His. 



Fanny J. Crosby. Suggested by Mrs. L. £. Bbmis. 
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1 . Mine tlie Saviour's words to plead, His to bid me live ; Mine to know re - 

2. Mine to fol- low, his to lead Wheresoever he will ; Mine to ask a 

3. Mine to comfort those that mourn. His the greaU3ommand ; Mine to scatter 
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deeming grace, His the power to give ; Mine to walk by faith a - lone, 
deep-er love. His my heart to fill; Mine to pray and not to faint, 
precious seed. His the guiding hand ; Mine to la - bor, watch and wait, 
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His to counsel me ; Mine to trust and his to teach What my life must be. 
His to answer prayer ; Mine upon the Rock to siand,Iiis to keep me there. 
Till the work is done, Histhepraiseforallmy joy When the crown is won. 
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CHAS. WxtLSY. 



LoTe jDlTlne. 




John Zxjvdkl. 
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1. Love di- vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joj' of heav'n, to earth comedown! 

2. Breathe,0 breathe thy loving Spir- it In - to ev-'ry troubled breast! 

3. Come, al-might-y to de-liv-er, Let us all thy life receive; 

4. Fin - ish then thy new cre-a-tion; Pure and spotless let us be; 
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Fix in us thy hum-ble dwelling ; All thy faith-ful mercies crown. 
Let us all in thee in - her - it, Let us find that sec - ond rest. 
Sud-den - ly return, and nev - er, Nev - er more thy temples leave ; 
Let us see thy great sal-va-tion^ Per-fect-ly restored in thee: 



^^~\ 



f-f-^^=^^ 



i 




-# d —3h 



t=it 



1 — t 




r-n 



t=t 




j i -i n.\ 



Je - sus, thou art all compassion, Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
Take a - way our bent to sinning ; Al - plia and O - me - ga be ; 
Thee we would be al- ways blessing, Serve thee as thy hosts a - hove, 
C"2iang'd f rom glory in - to glo - ry. Till inheav'n we take our place, 
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Vis - it us with thy sal - va-tion ; En - ter ev'-ry trembling heart. 
ISnd of faith, as its be-gin-ning. Set ourheartsat lib - er - ty. 
Cray, and praise thee without ceasing, Glo - ry in tliy per - feet love, 
lill we cast our crowns be-fore thee : Lost in wonder, love and praise. 
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0, It Is Wonderftall 



E. C, Grzzn. Alt. 



Rsv. Blxsra a. HorrMAN. 
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1. Can it be tbat Jesus bought me, And on the hallowed cross atoned forme, 

2. Praise his name.heso'tand found me,SavM me from wandering and bro't me near ; 

3. It was months he had been waiting. Waiting the dawning of the precious hour ; 

4. From that hour he has been seeking How he may fill me with his precious love ; 
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Loved me, chose me ere I knew him ? O, what a precious.precious Friend is he ! 
Free - ly now his grace bestowing, Je-sus is growing un-to me more dear. 
When I should at last be yielding, Yield ino[ to Jc-sus ev-'ry ransomed pow'r. 
How he may thro* grace transform me, Meet for the fellowship of saints a-bove. 
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O, it is won - der - ful, Ver - y, ver - y won - der - ful, 
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All his grace so rich and free ! 
[Omt/ . . . . ] All his love and grace to me! 
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6 As I think of all, I marvel [sought, 6 So I cry, with love o'erflowing: 

Why in such patience he ray good has "Unto the Saviour be eternal praise. 

And bestowed his grace upon me. Who redeemed me, soul and body, 

And in my spirit such a change has Filling with gladness all my earthly 

wrought. days." 
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Lord, I'm Ck>ming Home. 
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1. Fve wandered far a - way from God, Now rra com- 

2. Tve wast-ed ma - ny pre-cious years, Now I'm com- 

3. Tm tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now Tm com- 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I'm com- 
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home; 
home; 
home ; 
home; 
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The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 
I now re-pent with bit - ter tears. Lord, Fm com-ing home. 
I'll trust tliy love, be - lieve thy word. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 
Mystrength renew, my hope re- store. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 
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Chorus. 
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Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er - more to 
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O - pen wide thine arms of love, Lord, I'm coming home. 
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5 My only hope, my only plea, 6 I need his cleansing blood I know, 

Now I'm coming home ; Now I'm coming home ; 

That Jesus died, and died for me, O wash me whiter than the snow, 

Lordf Vm com'iDg home. Lord, I'm commg home. 
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204 Tell the Glad Story Abroad. 

Psalm xlviii. 13. 

Rev. H. J. ZXLLEY 



H. L. GiLMOVn. 
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1. Have you, my dear broth-er, beenres-cued from sin? Is Chiistthe Re- 

2. Are you, my dear broth-er, washed whit-er than snow ? And now does the 

3. Does Christ,my dearbroth er, with-in younow reign r And sin- fill en - 

4. Is Christ, my dear broth-er, now walk -ing with you^ Anddoes He di- 
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deem-er a - bid - ing with in ? Would you help some others salvation to win ? 
cleansing blood over you flow ? And would you have others the same joy to know? 
jojrments do you now disdain ?0h, would you help others a heaven to gain r 
rect in all things that you do :0h, would you have others enjoy Je-sus too ? 
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Then tell the glad sto-ry a -broad. Oh, tell the glad sto-ry, oh, 
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tell what you know,That sinners find cleansing in Cal - va-ry's flow, And 

— N 





W- 



^^ 






ev'ry heart may be made whiter than snow, Oh, tell the glad Bto-ry a - broad. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 

Not too fast. 
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Beantifal Robes. 



W. J. KlRKPATRXCK. 
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1. We shall walk with Him in white, In that coun- try pure and bright, 

2. We shall walk with Him in white. Where feith yields to bliss - ful sight 

3. We shall walk with Him in white, By the foun - tains of de-light 
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Where shall en - ter naught that may de-file ; Where the daybeam ne'er declines, 
When the beaut- y of the King we see; Hold - ing converse full and sweet, 
W here the Lamb His ransomed ones shall lead ; For His blood shall wash each stain, 
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For the blessed lisjht that shines Is the glo - ry of the Saviour's smile. 
In a fel-low-ship co'mplete ; Wakin*]; son^s of ho - ly niel - o - dy. 
Till no spot of sin remain, And the soul for-ev - er-more is freed. 
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Beau - ti - ful robes, .... Beau - ti - ful robes 

Beautiful robes, beautiful robes, Beautiful robes, beautiful robes, 




Beau - ti - ful robes, we then shall wear; 

Beautiful robes we then shall wear. Beautiful robes we then shall wear: 
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edpyrighty t8^, by W it . 3 . KiR« KtKiCJL 
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Beantifnl Robes, concluded. 




Gar - mentsof light,.... Love - ly and bright, 

Garments of light, - garments oflight;,Lovely and bright, lovely and bright, 




Walking -with Je - sus in -white, Beau-ti - ful robes we shall -weai . 
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llallelnjah! Amen. 
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Henrietta £. Blatr. 






Adapted and arr. by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. How oft in ho ly converse With Christ.my Lord alone, I seem to hear the 

2. They pass'd thro' toils and trials, And tho'the strife was long,They share the victor's 

3. My soul takes up the chorus, And pressins; on my way. Communing still with 

4. Thro' grace I soon shall conquer. And reach my home on high ; And thro' eternal 
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Chorus. 






mil - lions That sing around His throne : — Halle - lu-jah, A - men,Hal-le • 
conquest, And sing the vie -tor's song. 
Je - sus. I ping from day to day. 

a - ges I'll shout be- yond the sky. 
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lu-jah, A - men. Hal-le - lu -jah, A - men. A -men, A - men. 
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Cqpyright, iSgig, by Wm. J. Kiu;SAXlSfiK» 
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He Broken My Chains. 



L. £. JoNBS. 
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1. Be-hold a Sav- iour ciu - ci-fied, Be-hold his hands and riv-en side, 

2. He gives ine pu - ri - ty within, He bears the guilt of all my sin; 

3. Of hiin my heart shallev-er sing, And gladly own hiniLordand King ; 
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For me the cm - el cross he bore, For me the thorns he wore. 
Each moment dwelling at his side. My soul is sat- is - tied. 
For tho' the storms of life as-sail. His love Ciin nev - er fail. 
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His precious blood, .... atoned for me, He broke my 
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atoned for me, 
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chains, . . . and set me free; In him is rest 

He broUe my chaius, aud set me free ; In him is rest 
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aud lib-er-ty, O praise .... his ho-ly name. . . . 

and liberty, praide hid holy name, OpraiaehiB, O praise Iiia name. 
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Never Leave Me! 

" I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee." — Uxi. 13 : 
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1. Nev- er leave me, nor forsake me ! Love beyond all love is this ; 

2. Nev - er leave me, nor forsake me ! O my heart, rejoice, be glad ! 

3. Nev - er leave me, nor forsake me ! Nothing seems too hard to bear, 

4. Nev - er leave me, nor forsake me I Lord, I long to have thee near, 

__4= — T t" T , <> • a # T ^ — •__^_i_^ — ^ — ^ — 0--.^-^^.. 



tzt 



m 



n 



1 — \ — r 



^i^rf: 



t=5=t=t 




^— P- 



f 



f2-^-^ 



^ 



\ — ^ 



Wi 



-t=i- 




ir^f=^. 



t 



'0- 

1/ 






■r-=-+ 






Ev - er have the Lord beside me! O myheart, what wondrous bliss! 
Clouds may gather 'rouud my v>ath way, Christ is mine — can I be sad ? 
If the Saviour, ev - er faithful, Will my joys and sorrows share: 
And, al-tho' I am unworthy. Thou my humble prayer wilr hear i 




All the way. 
All the way. 
All the way. 
All the way. 



All the way, 



day by day, 
day by d ly, 
day by day, 
day by day, 
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day by day. 



Christ is mine, and I am his ; 
Comfort ev - er may be had ; 

I shall havehis constant care ; 
Guide, uphold me. Saviour dear ; 
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'AH the way, day by day, Christ is mine, and I am his. 

All th3 way, day by day. Comfort ev - er may be had. 

All the way, day by day, I shall have his constant care. 

All the way, day by day. Guide, uphold me. Saviour dear. 

All the Tray, day by day, day by day, 
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209 Leaning on th^ Eyerlastlng Arms. 



Rev. B. A. Hoffman. 
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1. "What a fel-low-ship,whata joy divine, Leaning on the ev 

2. Oh. how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, Leaning on the ev 

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Leaning on the ev 
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last ^ ing 
last ~ ing 
last - ing 
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arms ; What a bless - ed - iiess, What a peace is mine, 
arms; Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 
arms? I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near, 
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Refrain. 
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Lean -ing 
Lean -ing 
Lean -ing 
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on the ev - er - last - ing arms. Lean 

on the ev - er - last - ing arms. 

on the ev - er - last - ing arms. Lean - ing on Je 
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lean - - ing. Safe and Be - cure from all a - laims ; 

Lean -ing on Je - sus, 
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ing. Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms. 



Leaning on Je - sus, leaning on Je - sus, 
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2 10 Will Jmna Find Us Watching? 



FANiyv J. Crpsay. 
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1. When Je- sua comes to re -ward his servants, Wheth-er it be 

2. If at the dawn of the ear - ly niorn-ing, He shall call us 

3. Have we been true to the trust he left us? Do we seek to 

4. Bless-ed are those whom the Lord ftnds watching, In his glo - ry 
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noon or night, Faith-ful to him will he find us watching ; 

one by one. When to the Lord we re- store our tal-ents, 

do our best? If in ourhejirts there is naught condemns us, 

they shall share ; If he shall come at the dawn or midnight, 
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Chorus. 
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With our lamps all trimm'dand bright. 
Will he answer thee — Well done? 
We shall have a glo - rious rest. 
Will he find us watch-ing there? 
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O can we say we are 
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read-y, brother? Read-y for thesoul's bright home? Say, will he 
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find youandme still wat<Wiig,Waitiiig, waiting when the Lord shall come ? 
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Mrs. C. H. M. 



In His Keeping. 
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1. When the ear - ly morning breaking, Slum-ber from my eye-lids 

2. Some - times dark clouds hang o'er me Not one step I see be- 

3. Gen - tie ev - en -tide is near - ing, Light from heav-en dis-ap- 
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shak- ing, Come the bless-ed tho't with wak - ing, 
fore me; Still my Sav-iour, I a-dore thee, 
pear-ing, Still the bless-ed tho't so cheer- ing, 
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am in his 
am in his 
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keeping. Day ad-van - ces, la-bor bringing, Care,hermantleTound me 
keeping. I can tnist his hand to guideme. 'Neath his wings he'll safely 

not 



keeping. Now night's curtains gather round me, Yet its dangers have n( 
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fling-ing, Yet midst all my soul keeps singing, I 
hide me, And no harm can e'er be'- tide me, I 
found me. For his an - gel guards surround me, I 



am in his care, 
am in his care, 
am in his care. 
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in my Fa-ther's keep-ing, I am in 



his ten-der care. 
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In His Keeping, concluded. 




Whether wak-ing, whether sleep -ing, 
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I am in his care. 
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Nearer, Still Kearer. 
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Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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V Near-er, Still nearer, close to thy heart, Draw me, my Saviour, so 

2. Near-er, still nearer, noth-ing I bring. Naught as ah of-fring to 

3. Near-er, still nearer. Lord, to be thine, Sin, with its fol - lies, J 

4. Near-er, still nearer, while. life shall last, Till all its struggles and 
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precious thou art ; Foldme, O fold ineclosetothy breast, Shelternie 

Je - susmy King; On-lymysinful,nowcontriteheart, Grant metbe 

glad - ly re- sign ; All of its pleasures, pompnnd its i)nde, Giveinebut 

tii - als are past; Then thro' e-ternity, ev - er I'll be Near-er, my 
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gafeinthat"HavenofRe8t,"Shelterine8afe ia that "Havenot Rest."' 
cleansuigthybloo(ldothlinpart,Grant me thecleansing thy blooddoth impart, 
Je-8U8, inyLordcrueilied, Give me l)utJe-su8, my Lord crucified. 
Saviour, 8till nearer to thee, Nearer, my Saviour, still nearer to thee. 
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Ood Be With Ton! 



J. E. Rankin. 



W. G. Tomer. 
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1 . God be with you till we meet again ! By his counsels guide,uphold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet again! 'Neath his wings protecting hide you, 

3. God be with you till we meet again! When life's perils thick confound you, 

4. God be with you till we meet again ! Keep love's banner ioating o'er yoVi, 
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With his sheep securely fold you; God be with you till we meet a- 
Dai- ly man- na still divide you; God be with you till we meet a- 
Puthisarmsunfailingroundyou; God bewithyoutill wemeeta- 
Smitedeath'sthreat'Duigvavebef ore you ; God be with you till we meet a- 



gain! 
gain ! 
gain ! 
giin ! 
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Chorus. 
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Till we meet ! . . till we meet ! Till we meet at Je-sus' feet ; 

Till we meet I till we meet again ! Till we meet ! 
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Till we meet! . . till we meet! God be with you till we meet again! 

Till we meet I till we meet again I 



S 



^r= 






t 



*-.-\ . ! t/ — g- 



t=t 



>=>-^: 



■*'— i^ 



iift 




2U 



p. K. W. 



A light at the Blyer. 



*f 



TuN«.— "1*11 Sing My Dear Redeemer's Praise.' 

"Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK. 




1. 
2. 

3. 
4. 



There's a deep, si - lent riv - er flow-ing just be - fore, And its 
O'er its dark, foaming wa-ters from the un - seen shore, An -gel 
li'Ia-ny dear ones now gathered safe be -fore the throne,Dipp'd their 
To the deep, si - lent riv - er we must one day come, And 
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wa-ters are dark and wide ; But faith sees a light, yes, a bea-con light, 
bands in their beauty glide; And they bear us a-way to the realms of day, 
wings in the mystic tide. Passed over the deep,where they do not weep, 
pass o'er its wa-ters wide ; But hap-py we'll be if by faith we see 
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Just down at the riv - er side. There's a light at the riv-er, a 

To the light on the oth - er side. 

In -to life on the oth - er side. 

A light at the riv-er side. 
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light at the riv - er. 



A light at the riv - er I can see ; My 

■Tl| , 




Lord will stand and hold in his hand A light at the riv-er for me. 
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Baptized With the Holy Ghost 



Sug^gested by the late Dr. Wm. Swindells* sermon, preached at Mountain Lake 
C. II. M. Park Camp Meeting, July, 1S96. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Do you seek a land where there comes no niffht, Bless -ed 

2. Will you take him now as your all in all, T-iet the 

3. 'Tis the Ca - naan-land for our wea - ry feet, With our 

4. Yes, we glad - ly come, bless -ed Lord, to thee. From the 
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Beu - lah laud, where the sun shines bright ; Where we walk by 

self be slain, that the powr may fall? Will you now in 

wanderings o'er, and our rest complete; Where we dwell with 

car - nal mind that we may be free; And we look in 
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faith an3^ not by sight. Baptized with the IIo - ly Ghost? 

faith for the blessing call, Baptized with the Ho - ly Ghost? 

Christ in comnmnion sweet, Bap-tized with the Ho - ly Ghost? 

faith, for we long to be BaJ^tized with the Ho - ly Ghost. 
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Will you be baptized in this faith? Baptized with the Ho-ly GHostY 
Last V, Yes, I'll be baptized in this faith, Baptized with the Ho-ly Ghost; 

living faith, /^^ 
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Baptized With the Holy Ghost, concluded. 
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Tobefreeindeed, 'tis the pow'r you need, Bai)ti/edw!ththeHo-ly Ghost. 
To be free indeed, 'tlsthepow'r I need, B.iptizedwiththello-ly Ghost. 
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All For Jesns. 



Mary D. James. 

let & 24 TIWOB. 
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For Male Toioe*. 



Asa Hull. 
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1. All for Je-su5 ! all for Je - bus ! All my being's ransonrd pow'rs ; 

2. Let my hands i)erforin his bidding; Let my feet run in his wiys; 

3. Worldlings prize their gems of beauty, Cling to gilded toys of dust. 



l8t & 2d Bass. 
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All my tho'ts and words and doings, All my days and all my hours. 
Let my eyes see Je-sus on - ly; Letmy lip^ speak fortli his praise. 
Boast of wealth and fame and pie isure: On - ly Je-sus will I trust. 
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Repeat pp Rtt. second time 




All for Je-sus ! all for Je-sus ! All my days andall ni y h )urs. 
All for Je-sus! all for Je-sus! I^t my lips spe.ik forth hi ^pr.iise. 
On-ly Je-sus! on-ly Je-sus! On -ly Je-sus will I trust. 

h _li N K K ^ 
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4 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus 5 O what wonder! how amazing! 

Tve lost sight of all beside, Jesus glorious King of kings, 

So enchaineamy spirits vision. Deigns to call me his beloved. 

Looking at the crucified. Lets me rest beneath liis wings. 

All for Jesus ! all for Jesus ! All for Jesus ! all for Jesus ! 

AU for Jesus crucified. Resting now beneath his wings. 
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L. E. J. 



I Have the Witness. 




t^-|: 






L. £. Jones. 
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guilt of the years; It wtis the Sav-iour who came to my heart, 
light of his face; Whol-ly sub-mis-sive I trust to his 6are, 
Fure-ly are mine; Large -ly I ask and he hear-eth my cry, 
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Chorus. 
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Touciiing with blood ev - ery part. 

Safe - ly he keeps ev - ery - where. 

Quick-ly each need doth sup - ply. 
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I have the wit-ness, O 
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glo - ry to God ! Je - sus abides and I'm under the blood, Wash'd and made 
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white in the soul-cleansing flood, I am the child of a King. 
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Trust and Obey. 



D. B. TowNiiL 




I > 

1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His word, What a glo.-ry He 

2. Not ashad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But His smile quickly 

3. Not a bur- den we bear, Not a sor-row we share. But our toil He doth 
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sheds on our way! While we do His good will He a -bides with us 
drives it a - way ; Not a doubt nor a fear, Not a sigh not a 
rich - ly re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a fiown nor a 
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Still, And with all who will trust and o - bey. Trust and o - bey,For there's 
tear Can abide while we trust and o - bey. 
cross. But is blest if we trust and o - bey. 
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no oth- er way To be hap-py in Je- sus But to trust and o - bey. 
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But we never can prove 
The delights of His love 

Until all on the altar we lay, 
For the favor He shows. 
And the joys He bestows. 

Are for all who will trust and obey. 
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6 Then in fellowship sweet 
We will sit at His feet. 

Or we'll walk by His side in the way; 
What He says we will do, 
Where He sends we will go^ 

Never fear, only trust and obey* 
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Shadow of the Cross. 



JsNNis Wilson. 
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F. S. Shbpard. 
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shadow of the cross, O Saviour, now I flee. From the dangers 

2. In the shadow of the cross, O let the peacedi- vine Earth can never 

3. In the shadow of the cross, O let me humbly learn All the let-sons 

4. In the shadow of the cross, O help me con- se- crate All I am to 
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all around me ; Let me find a ref-uge here secure from ev'ry harm, 
give enfold me; Sweetly resting here in faith while thy constraining love 
thou would'sttciich me; From the world's alluringsoundsenableme to turn, 
thee for-ev - er ; In thy service let me work or at thy bid-ding wait, 
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Chorus. 
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Freed from sinful chains that bound me. In the shadow of the cross, 
Doth in sa-cred keeping hold me. 
So thy gen- tie voice can reiich me. 
Knowing thou wilt leave me nev - er. 
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Saviour, let me dwell. In a-ton-ingbloodconfiding ; O thouLamb of 
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Calvary, keep me near to thee. In the shadow of the cross a- bid - ing. 
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Blessed Rest. 



E. E. Hewitt. 




Rev. B. C. Lippincott, Jk 
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1. 6 bless-ed rest in Je-sus! There's no oth-er lialf so sweet, 

2. O l)less-ed rest in Je-sus! Let me lin - j^er at his side, 
3.0 bless-ed rest in Je-sus! How it cheers nie, day by day! 
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As the peace he free - ly p^ives nie, When I tar - ry at his feet. 
While I tell him all my sorrows. And n^y joys to him conri«le. 
For he strengthens me for du-ty, And for ser-vice, by the way; 
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There F tell thesins that grieveme, Andhis tones likedew-drops fall; 
He will nev-er, nev - er wea-ry. For he waits to answeri)rayer; 
And he tells me of the cit - y Where they need no star, no sun; 
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*'Fear ye not, forT've redeemed thee, There is cleansing for them ail." 

And he whis])ers that he loves me. That he car-eth for my care. 

There he'll give me joy-ful welcome, Whenmv earthly work is done. 







Z). ^9. — heart to heart with Jesus, AVhat a bless-ed, bless - ed rest ! 
Chorus. ^^ ri c 
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O blessed, bless-ed rest! leaning on his loving breasst, AV^hen Fm 
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221 ril See My Dear Sayfonr There. 



C. E. F. 






Duet and Chorat. 
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Chas. E. Fkrouson. 
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1. When I reach that blest home o - ver yon - der, Whose beauty is 

2. I shall know my Re-deem-er in glo - ry, His nail-pierc-ed 

3. O when death shall this dwelling-place sev-er, I'll find a sweet 
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vet un - told, • I will stand in a-maze-mentandwon-der 
hands 1 11 see; They will bring back the precious old sto - ry, 
rest a - bove. With my dear bless-ed Saviour for - ev - er, 




^^ 



be - hold! When I 
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At what I shall there 
01 death on the cross for me. 
Where all is un-ceas-ing love. 



sweep thro' the gates of that 
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cit - y. And look on those man-sions fair, AVhen I 
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sweep thro' the gates of the cit- y, 1*11 see my dear Saviour there. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 



To the Only Wise God. 
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Wm. J. KlRKPATRICX. 
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ye who love the Saviour's name, Your grateful trib-ute bring ; 
lim whose kind ui)-hold-ing i)ow*r Shall keep our BtumbUng feet ; 



1. All 

2. To him ^ ^, ^. „_. 

3. Withgoodor ill, we U be con-lent, Since Je-sus loves us so; 

4. Be-fore the glo-'ry of his face, In end - less bliss a - bove, 
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Let joy - ful heart and voice proclaim The glo - ries of our Kin^. 
To liini who guides us cv - 'ry hour. Sing i)nns-c:^, full and swe( t . 
His faith-ful peo - ])le lie'U pre-sent More s[>otless than the snow . 
We-Using the wonders of his grace,Andpraisere-deem-ing love. 
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To the on - ly wise God our Sav-iour, To the on - ly wise 
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God our Sav - iour, 



glo - ry and maj - es - ty, 
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niln-iqn and pow-er, both now and ev - er. A - men. 
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The Cup of Salyation. 

WM. J. KiRKPATRZCK. 

!S 1^ 



^=st 



^^^ 



F 



T 



t 



-If • — -1 -jj- 

1. Take the cup of sal-va-tion, Set with jew - els of love, 

2. You are thirst -y andwea-ry; You have lin-gered too long 
^. In this cup of sal-va-tion, Tho' with iner - cy re - plete. 
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Brimming o - ver with blessing From the foun-tains a - bove. 
By the world's bro - ken cisterns. Where the per - ish - ing throng. 
There is some- times a mixture. Bit - ter drops with the sweet. 
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Not a - far must you seek it, Close be - side you now stands 
From the Rock in the des-ert Might -y riv - ers out- pour; 
Yet we take it with praises, When we hum - bly re - call, 
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One who of - fers it free-ly. With his own bleed-ing hands. 
Dip your cup in the current, Tak - ing life ev - er-more. 
Je - sus meas-ures the por-tion. Mingling love with it all. 

^ rj 
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234 ''The Past is All Under the Blood/' 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. A pres-ent and perfect sal-va-tion I have In Je - bus my Sav-iour, 

2. Theblood of the Lambcleiinsethnowfromallsin/rhansnowmakesrae whiten 

3. The burden of guilt which so lonoj I had borne, In weight like a mountain ; 

4. He leads me so gent-Iy the way I should go, My wonderful Keep-er; 

5. I'm lost and encompassed with wonderful Love, Tho' nothing I mer - it; 




For he is a-bun-dant-ly a-ble to save Both now and for-ev - er. 
The Comforter promised a-bid-eth within. My path growing brighter. 
The sins which had caus'd me so often to mourn, All lost in the fountain. 
Andgives sweetest comfort the worldcannotknow,My peace growingdeeper. 
A beau-ti - ful mansion preparing above, I soon shall in-her - it. 





saves me just now, hal - le - lu - jah ! ITie past is all 
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der the blood, .... And Cal - va - ry's flow makes me 

der, yes, un • der the blood, 
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whit-er than snow, The past is all 



un - der the 
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blood. 
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'Tis Done, Through Faith. 



L. S. Joiocs. 







1 . Sin-f III, dearLord, coming to thee, Trusting my all to thy grace ; 

2. Hungry 1 come, seeking thy love,(;*leausemeand fill me to -day; 

3. Nothing of good is there in me, Yet I am kept by thy power ; 
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Un-der the blood all I re-sign, Seeking the smile of thy face. 
Nothing I plead on-ly theblood. Safe on thy promise I stay. 
Hid-ing a -way safe in thy love, Knowing thy mercy each hour. 
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Chorus. 
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done, 'tis done, thro' faith in the Son, The Spir - it comes 
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and the vie - fry is won ; 'Tis done, 'tis done, through 
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faith in the Son, The Spir-it comes in and the vic-t'ry is won. 
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fita Unspeakably Precious to Me. 
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How unspeakably precious Jesus has been to me.'* 
Last words of Rsv. S. A. Keen, D. D. 



Rev. H. J. Zelley. 



H. L, GXLMOUR. 



PUU^U-i 
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1.. When out in the con-flict for Je - sua my Lord, No foe could com- 
2. Whenwea-ried and burdened with tri - al and care, And sorrows I 



3. And now I h:ive finished tlie du-ties he gave, The end of my 

4. llie Sav - iour is call-ing, 111 soon reach my home, A 



And there in his 
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, I knewlwouldconquer whiletrustin^hisword, 
I always found comfort from Jesus in prayer, 
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pel Jiie to flee: 
could not fore-see ; 

la - bor3 I Pee; I fear not the power of death or the grave, 
im-awel"!! be; And thro' all the a-ges I know he"llbe-cqrae 
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D.iS'. — For Je- sus is precious, O praise his dear name, 




Fine. Chorus. 
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For he was so pre-cious to me. 

For he was so pre-cious to me. 

For he is so pre-cious to me. 

In- creas-ing-ly pre-cious to me. 



O glo - ry to God, my 
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Un- speak - a - bly precious to me. 
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soul is a -flame, I'm hap - pv, ex-ult-ant and free, 
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227 Angels, Bear the Kews to Mother. 



Jbssb p. Tompkins. 



Duet or Solo, wit|i Ohonu. 



Wm. J. KXRKPATRICK. 







1. An - gels, bearthenew9 to mother, 

2. An - gels, bear the news to mother, 

3. An - gels, bear the news to mother, 

4. An - gels, bear the news to mother, 



That I'mcominghometo- 
In that land where al 1 is 
That I see the love-light 
Speed away on wings of 
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day; 

joy; 

now, 
love; 



Tired of sin and all its pleasures, 

Tell her of the deep con-tri-tion. 

And my kind and gen-tle Sav-iour 

Has - ten with the joy- ful tidings. 
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Nev - er-more from love to stray. 
Of her wayward, wand'ri ns: boy. 
'Prints hismtirkupon my brow. 
To that sunny land a-bove. 



Tell her that with heartall 
Tho' her words! ofthave 
Sweetand low bespeaks for- 
Where I know she now is 
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bro-ken 
slighted, 
giveness, 
waiting. 
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I am at my Father's door; 

And in sin I loved tD roam, 
Soothes my soul to qui-et rest. 
Tell her of the answered prayer. 



That my 
I would 
And I 
That some 
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Angels, Bear the News to Mother, concluded. 







feet are on the threphold, 
pfive this worldto tell her 
know the joy of pardon, 
d{iy, vvhenlifeis o-ver 
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And mywand'rin^snowareo'er. 
That to-day I'm coming home. 
As 1 lean up- on his breast. 
I shall meet and greet her there. 
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Bear, O bear the ne;vs to moth-er! 

Bear, O bear the news to moth-cr! bear the m-ws to moth-er! 
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a tempo, 
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An - gels, speed, O speed a - way ! 

ADgeIs,Bpeedttway, O aa-geU, ppeed, O speed away, 



Tell her 

Tell her tho» I 
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Angels, speed away, O an -gels, speed a- way, O an-gels, 
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thouirh I Ions: have wan 



- dered, I am coming home to-day. 



long have wandered, tho' I long have wandered. 
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I ShAll be Like Him. 




Jl««. R. SjTSNBY. 






1. In this vale of mists and shadows^Thcsepoor eyes at best are dim; 

2. Tho* I now be -holdHimdimly.Pniise Hisname! I know I'm His; 
S. Whatrilbe in that bright kingdom.Doth not yet to me ap - pear; 
4. Thenl'lL keep my faiih in Je- tu8,Trusting Hit re - deem-ing grace, 
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But I know when safe with Jesus, Thro* His grace I'll be like Him. 
And I'll shout His praise in glo-ry, WhenI see Him as He is. 
But His word says 1*11 be like Him, If I on- ly trust Him here. 
Till be-yond the mists and shadows I be - hold Him face to face. 
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Chorus. 







I shall be like Him, I shall be like Him, 

I shall be like Him, I shall belike Him, 




Praise to His name for such won-der-ful grace ; 



N N. NPraise to His name,Praise to Ili-i name for such wonderful grace ; 
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shall be like my blessed re - deem - er, 

I shall be like my 
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I Shall bo Like Him. 
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Mi^s Clara Tsare. 



Satisfied. 



R. £. Hudson. 




1^ P . 

1. All my life long I had pant- ed For a draught from some cool Bpring, 

2. Feeding on the hu^ks a-round mr, Till my strength was almost gone, 

3. Poor I was, and soughtfor riches. Something that would sat- is - fy, 

4. Well of wa-ter, ev- er springing, Bread of life, so rich and free, 

.#. * * 




Jhat I hoped would quench the burning Of the thirst I felt with - in. 
Long'dmy soul for something bet - ter, On-ly still to hun-ger on. 
But the dust I gathered round me On - ly mock'd my soul's sad cry, 
Un-told wealth that nev-er fail- eth, My Ke-deem-er is to me. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal-le - lu - jah ! I have found him — Whom my soul so long has craVd ! 
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BUS sat - is-fies my longings; Thro' his blood I now am Bav*d. 
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Joy in My Sonl. 
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1. In the blood of Je - bus that was shed for me, My trans - 

2. When I came be - liev-inir, Je - sus took me in, And for- 
3.1 was filled with rap-ture as my heart be - lieved, As my 
4. I will sing of Je - bus and HIb power to save, I \i'ill 

Jt ' w — # — m — !c — *_J~* m m m m 
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gressionshavebeenwash*da -way; Oh, my heart o*er-flow-eth with ITis 

gave the debt I ne'er could pay; His re-dccm- ing blood has canceled 

all up - on the al - tar l.iy; Oh, the won -drousblessini? that I 

shout His praise while here I stay; For the great sal - va-tion that to 
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loTe BO free, And there's joy in my fouI to - day 

all my sin. And there's joy in my soul to - day...*.... 

there received, lives a joy in my soul to - day 

me He gave, Is the joy of my soul to - day 
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There is joy in my bouI, Oh, glo -ry hal - e - lu - jab! Je - sus* 
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blood makes me whole, Oh, glo - ry hal -le - lu - jah! His love and pow'r 



JL ^ -^ '^ M. t: 



* 



± 



-U. U i y^ 



Copj right, it^bT'T wo. R. SmeifST. By per. 
234 



Joy in Mf SouL conoiud«i. 




divine has touch'd this heart of mine. And there's joy.yes joy in my soul. 
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The Gospel Feast. 



Chas. Wesley. 
Cho. by H. L. G. 



« 



Come, for all things are ready." 
Luke 14: 16. 

N 



H. L GlLMOUR. 




1. Come, sinners, to the gos-pel feast ; It is for you, it is forme; 

2. Ye need not one be left behind. It is for you, it is for me ; 

■#• n#- -#- •!•• n#- • ■#• • 
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Let ev'-ry soul be Je-sus* guest; It is for you, it 
For God hath bid-den all mankind, It is for you, it 



is for me. 
is for me. 
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D. f^. — O wea-ry wand* rer, come and see, It is for you, it is for me. 



Chorus 
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Sal-ya-tion full, sal - va-tion free. The price was paid on Cal-va - rv ; 
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3 Sent by my Lord, on you I call ; 
The invitation is to all : 



m 



7 My message as from God receive ; 
Ye all may come to Chri^t and live : 

4 Come,all the world ! come,8inner. thou ! 8 O let this love your hearts constrain, 
All things in Christ are ready now. Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

6 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 9 See him set forth bpf>re your eyes, 
Y'e restless wanderers after rest ; That precious, bleeding sacrifice : 

6 Yepoor.Hndmaim'd.andhnlt.nnd blind, 10 Ilis offered benefits embrHce, 
la Christ a hearty welcome find. .\nd Inely now be saved by grace* 

Gopyri^^ht, 1SS9, by II. L. GzLMOua. Used by per. 
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Jetut it lAvtoz. 



ABBIB MtLUU 
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1. Je - flus is 

2. Je - BUS is 



high, Liv - ing, Ho - 
ftU Sore -la - den 



liy - ing, and reign - cth on 

liv • ing, and gives life to 

3. Je - BUS is liv - ing, He lead - eth His own, Giy - ing them 

4. Je - sus is lir - ing, His chil - dren may sing What- e'er of 

5. Je - BUS is liv - ing, and I shall live where Loud Hal - le - 
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Ban - na, the King of the sky; Liv-ing, O, glo - ry. He's liv - ing with- 
sin - ners, who come at His call; Seeking His mer-cy, be-liev-ing His 
wa - ter that flows from the throne, Man-na, like dew,drops each day from the 
tri - al the com- ing days bring ; Nothing can harm them,His wing is spread 



lu - juhs re-sound thro* the air; Mu - sic ne'er erd-ing in sorrow's deep 



glo - ry, He's Hv- ing with- 

FlNB. 
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in, Cleans-ing and keep- ing my heart free from 

word. Trust -ing, they find Him, their life - giv - ing 
sky, Who - ev - er eat - eth shall ner - er - more 

wide, O bless - ed shclt - er where safe they a 

sigh, Sor - row and sin have no home in the 



sin. 

Lord. 

die. 

bide. 

sky. 
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in, Cleans-ing and keep 
Chorus. , ^ 



ing my heart free from sin. 
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Blessing Ho - saa 
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na, A - men and A - men, Je - sus once 
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Jesus is Liying. coMiud.d. 
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ing is liv - ing a - gain^ 
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233 Though Your Sins be as Scarlet 

Fanny J. Crosby. 

Duet. Gently, \ 






W. II. DOANE. 
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l.*'Tho* your sins be as scar - let, They shallbe as white as snow ; as snow ; 
2. Hear the voice that entreats you, O, re-tum ye un - to God! to God! 

more! no more! 



Quartet. 
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3. Hellfor-give your transgressions, And remember them no 
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The* they be red like crimson, They shall be as wool;" 

He is of prcat com-pas-sion, And of won-drous love ; 

"Look un- to me, ye people," Saith the Lord your God ; 
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Tho» I hey be red 
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Quartet. / 
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** Tho* your pins be as scar - let, Tho' your sins be as scar - let, 
Hear the voice that en-treats you. Hear the voice that entreats you, 
He'll for - give your transgressions, He'll for - give your transgressions, 
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I They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as snow." 

I O, re -turn ye un - to God I 0, re- turn ye un - to God! 

! And re-mem - ber them no more, And re-mem-ber them no more. 
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The Joyftil Song. 
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1. Be - hold ! a roy - al ar - my "With ban - ner,sword,and shield, 

2. And now the foe ad - yano - ing, That valiant host as - sails ; 

3. O when the war is end - ed, \\ hen strife and con-flict cease, 
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Are march-ing forth to con - quer,On life's great bat - tie - field ; 

And yet they iiev - er fal - ter, Their courage nev - er fails ; 

When aU are safe - ly gath - ered, With- in the vale of peace, 
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Its ranks are fill'd with sol - diers, TJ - ni - ted, bold and strong. 

Their Lead - er calls, *'Be faith - ful," They pass the word a - long, 

Be - fore the King e - ter - nal. That vast and might-y throng. 
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Who fol-low'd their Com -mand - er. And sing the joy - ful song. 
They see His sig - nal flash - ing, And shout the joy- ful song. 
Shall praise His name for - ev - er. And this shall be their song : 
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Vic - to -ry, vie - to-ry, Thro' Him who re -deem'd us, Vic - to -ry, 
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The Joyfal Song, concluded. 




Votcts it Harmony* 
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vie - to - ry, Thro' Je - bus Christ our Lord. 




Vic - to -ry, vie - to - ry, 



Thro' Je- bus Christ our Lord 

Thro' Christ our Lord. 
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235 I'm Believing, and Receiving. 



Arr. by W. J. K. 




1. Sins of years are wash*d a - -vvav^Blackest stains be- come as snow^Darkest 

2. Doubts and fears are borne a - long On the cur-rent's ceaseless flow ; Sor-row 

3. Ease and wealth become as dross, Worthless,earth*s delight and show ; All my 






t 



J 



.0=f- 



t^ 



^ 



S 



(^- 



tct 



f9- 



m 



Ghq. I'm be - liev - ing and receiving, While I to the fountain go; And my 
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night is changed to day. When I 
chang - es in - to song, When I 
boast is in the cross, When I 
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heart the waves are cleansing Whit-er than the driv - foi inow. 

4 Selfishness is lost in love, 6 Fighting is, a great delight, 

Love for Him whose love you know ; Never will I fear a foe. 
All my treasure is above. Armed by King Jehovah's mighti 

When I to the fountain go. When I to the fountaiii go. 
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1 How prreat the wisdom, power and 

grace, 
Which in redemption shine I 
The heavenly host with joy confess 
The work is all divine. 

2 Before His feet they oast their 

crowns, — 
Those crowns which Jesus gave, — 
And, with ten thousand thousand 

tongues, 
Proclaim his power to save. 



1 O FOB a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free! 

A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely spilt for me! 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 O for a lowly, contrite heart. 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within! 



3 They tell the triumphs of his cross. 

The sufferings which he bore; 
How low he stooped, how high herose^ 4 A heart in every thought renewed. 



And rose to stoop no more. 

4 With them let us our voices raise. 

And still the song renew; 
Salvation well deserves the praise 

Of men and angels too. 

BENJAMIN BBDDOMX. 

237 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's earl 

Itsoothes his sorrows, heals his wounds 

And drives away his fear. « ,„, ^ .„ ^ , . 

o Ti. «,«v«o 4^\.^ ^r...^A^A «««««4. «ri,^i^ 2 That will not murmur nor complain 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, R^^^^th ih« ni,aatAnin«r r>^^ ^ 



And full of love divine , 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and 
good, 
A copy. Lord, of Thine. 

CHABLES WSSLBT. 

239 

1 O FOB a faith that will not shrink. 
Though pres-sed by every foe. 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any eavthiy woe ! 



Beneath the chastening rod, 



And calms the troubled breast; 
Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear name! the rock on which 

build, 
My shield and hiding-place; 
Mynever-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace! 

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, 4 That bears, unmoved, the world*s 

Friend, dread frown. 

My Prophet, Priest and King, Nor heeds its scornful smile; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, That seas of trouble cannot drown, 

Accept the praise I bring! Nor Satan's arts beguile. 

04% 



But, in the hour of grief or pain. 
Will lean upon its God; 

3 A faith that shines. more bright and 
clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 

In darkness feels no doubt; 



Coronation. C. M. 



OuvxR Hou>BN. 
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1 All hail the power of Jesus* name ! 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 

(Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 

Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribci 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To Hira all majesty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet mav fall ! 

We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

KDWARD PKKRONST, ALT. 

241. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 

And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? . 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease. 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

rU bear the toil, endure the pain^ 
Supported by Thy word. 



1 When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

1 bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 
And fiery darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
Let storms of sorrow fall. 

So I but safely reach my home, 
My Grod, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 

And nora wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

ISAAC WATTe* 

243. 

1 There is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign ; 

Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never- withering flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Could we but climb where Moses stood» 
And view the landscape o'er. 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore. Qflood. 
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244. 

1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour's brow ; 

His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 

2 No mortal can with Him compare, 
Among the sons of men ; 

Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train, 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
He flew to mv relief; 

For me He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 Since from His bounty I receiye 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be Thine. 

SAMUEL STSNNBTT. 

245. 

1 1 Kxow that mr Redeemer lives ; 
"WliMt joy the blest assurance gives! 
He lives, He lives, w-ho once was dead; 
He lives, my everlasting Head ! 

2 He lives, to bless me with His love ; 
He lives, to plead for me above; 

He lives, my hungry soul to feed ; 
He lives, to help in time of need. 

3 He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare; 

He lives, to bring me safely there. 

4 He lives, all glory to His name ; 
Hg iives, my Saviour, still the same ; 
What joy the ble«t assurance gives, 
I know that my Redeemer lives ! 

•AMUXL MKK.BT. 



1 O FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise ; 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace ! 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim. 

To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of Thy name. 

3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears, • 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

*Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 

247. 

1 Vain man, thy fond pursuits forbear ; 
Repent, thine end is nigh ; 

Death, at the farthest, can't be far : 
O think before thou die. 

2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save ; . 
Thy sins, how high they mount ! 

"What are thy hopes beyond the grave? 
How stands that dark account? 

3 Death enters, and there's no defense; 
His time there's none can tell ; 

He'll in a moment call thee hence, 
To heaven, or down to hell. 

4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy greatest care^ 
Shall into dust consume ; 

But, ah ! destruction stops not there; 
Sin killa beyond the tomb. 

J08IPH HABSi 
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Woodworth. L. M . 
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1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come ! 

2 Just as I am, and waitinf^ not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God ! I come, I come ! 

3 Just as I am* though tossed about, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come ! 

4 Just as T am, poor, wretched, blind. 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, aU I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come ! 

5 Just as I am ; thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy pr«.mise I believe, 

Lamb of God ! I come. I come ! 

Charlotte Elliott. 

249 

1 O for that flame of living fire 



3 That Spirit, which from age to age 
Proclaimed thy love, and taught thy 

ways ? 
Brightened Isaiah's vivid page, 

And breathed in David's hallowed 
lays? 

4 Remember, Lord, the ancient days ; 
Renew thy work ; thy grace restore ; 

And while to thee our hearts we raise, 
On us thy Holy Spirit pour; 

250 

1 Lord, we are vile, conceived in sin. 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath 
The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're defiled in every part. 

3 Behold, we fell before thy face ; 
Our only refiipe is thy grace ; 



Which shone so bright in saints of old ; ^o outward forms can make us clean ; 
Which bade their souls to heaven as- ^ he leprosy lies deep within. 



pire. — 
Calm in distress, in danger bold. 

2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which 
dwelt 
In Abrah'm's breast, and sealed him 
thine? 
Whicli made Paul's heart with sorrow 
melt 
And glow with energy divine? 



4 Nor bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast. 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprijiklTng priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

6 Jesus, thy blood, thy blood alone. 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 
Thy Mood can make us white as snow; 
No Jewish types could cleanse us so. 
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1 Jesus, Lover of my souU 

Let xne to Thy bosom fly, 
"While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high ! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my soul at lastf 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee: 
Leave, O leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me: 
• All my trust on Thee is stayed. 

All my help from Thee 1 bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow oi Thy wing! 

8 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

Mure than all in Thee I find ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal t^e sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

1 am all unri<>:hteousness : 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

CHAKLKS WKSLKY. 

252 

1 Jesus, full of love divine, 

I am Thine and Thou art mine ; 
Let me live and die to prove 
Thine unutterable love. 
More and more of love I claim. 
Glowing still with quenchless flame ; 
All my heart to Thee aspires, 
Yearns with infinite desires. 

2 Every thoueht, desism, and word, 
Burns with love to Thee, my Lord ; 
Body, soul, and spirit joined, 

All in love to Thee combined. 
Ever since I saw Thy face. 
Proved Thy plenitude of grace, 
Chose Thee as the better part — 
Love has filled and fired my heart. 

8 Jesus, Saviour. Thou art mine ; 
Jesus, all I have is Thine; 
Never shall the altar- fire, 
Kindled on my heart, expire. 
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Love my darkness shall illume, 
Love shall all my sins consume : 
Sweetly then I die to prove 
An eternity of love ! 

^ p Q BENJAMIN GOUOB. 

1 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

What its signs of promise are. 
Traveler, o'er yon mountain's height^ 

See that glory-beaming star! 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
Traveler, yes ; it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends! 
Watchman, will its beams ahme 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveler, ages are its own. 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth ! 

3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight ; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let Thy wandering cease; 

Hie Thee to Thy quiet home ! 
Traveler, lo ! the Prince of peace, 

Lo ! the Son of God is come ! 

ArJ SIB JOHN BOWRXNO. 

1 Come, and let us sweetly join, 
Christ to praise in hymns divine; 
Give we all, with one accord, 
Glorv to ,our common Lord ; 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above. 
Celebrate the feast of love. 

2 Sing we, then, in Jesus* name, 
Now as yesterday the same ; 
One in every time and place, 
Full for all of truth and grace: 
We for Christ, our Master, stand* 
Lights in a benighted land : 

We our'dying Lord confess; 
We are Jesus' witnesses. 

CHARLES 
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255 HEASEB, MY aOD, TO THEB. 

1 Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 
E'en tho' it be a cross, 

That raiseth me ! 
Still all my songs shall be, 
||: Nearer, my God, to Thee^ :| 

Nearer to Thee ! 

2 Though like a wanderer, 

The Run gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
I : Nearer, my God, to Thee,:! 

Nearer to Thee ! 

8 There let the way appear, 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest mt^ 

In mercy given : 
Angels to beckon me 
I Nearer, my God, to Thee, :|| 

Nearer to Thee. 

255 FADE, FADE, EACH EAETHLT JOT* 

1 Fade, fiide, each earthly joy: 

Jesus is mine! 
Break, every tender tie ; 

Jesus is mine: 
Dark is the wilderness ; 
Earth has no resting place ; 
Jesus alone can bless ; 

Jesus is mine. 

9 Tempt not my soul away ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Here would I ever stay ; 
Jesuiiamine: 



M 



Perishing things of clay. 
Bom but for one brief daj^ 
Pass from my heart away, 
Jesus is mine. 

8 Farewell, mortality; 

Jesus is mine : 

"Welcome, eternity, 

Jesus is mine : 
Welcome, O loved and blest, 
"Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
"Welcome, my Saviour's breast; 
Jesus is mine ! 

Mrs. Bonak. 

257 MORE LOVE TO THEE. 

1 More love to Thee, O Christ 1 

More love to Thee ; 
Hear Thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea, 
I : More love, O Christ, to Thee, :|| 

More love to Thee ! 

2 Once earthly joy I craved. 

Sought peace and rest ; 
Now Thee alo/ie I seek, 

Give what is best ; 
This all my prayer shall be, 
|: More love, O Christ, to Thee! !|| 

More love to Thee ! 

8 Then shall my latest breath. 
Whisper Thy praise. 
This be my parting cry 
My heart shall raise ; 
This still its prayer shall be : 
I : More love, O Christ, to Thee, :| 
More love to Thee ! 

Mrs. Prbntu* 
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*268 ^^^ WATCHFULNESS. 

1 A charge to keep I haye, 

A God to gloi ify ; 
A never-dying soiil to saye^ 

And fit it for the sky. 
To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil, — 
Oh, may it all my powers engage, 

To do my Master's will. 

2 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in Thy sight to live ; 
And, oh. Thy servant, Lord, prepare^ 

A strict account to give. 
Help me to watch and pray, 

And on Thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betrdy, 

I flhall forever die. 

Charlus Wbslby. 

259 ^^^ BESIDE ALL WATERS. 

1 Sow in the mom thy seed ; 

At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 

2 Thou know'st not which shall thrive. 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive. 
When and wherever strown : 

3 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the fiill com at length. 

4 Thou canst not toil iA vain : 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Bhall foster and mature the grain 
Por gamers in the sky. 



6 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come. 
The annuel reapers shall descend. 
And heaven shout, "Harvest home!" 
Jambs MaNTGOMBiiT. 

2gO MAKE HASTE TO LIVE. 

1 Make haste, O man, to live, 

For thou so soon nust die ; 
Time hurries past thee like the breeze ; 
How swift its moments fly. 

2 Make haste, O man, to do 

Whatever must be done ; 
Thou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
Thy day wiii soon be gone. 

3 Up, then, with speed, and work ; 

Fling ease and self away ; 
This is no time for thee to sleep. 
Up, watch, and work, and pray ! 

4 Make haste, O man to liye^ 

Thy time is almost o'er ; 
O sleep not, dream not. but arise» 
The Judge is at the door. 

HOKATIUS BONAl 

2gl MOURN FOR THE SLAIU. 

1 Mourn for tbe thousands slain. 

The youthful ami the strong ; 
Mourn for the vine-cup's fearful reigi*^ 
And the deluded thion^. 

2 Mourn for the lost, — ^but call^ . 

Call to the stronj?, the free ; 
Kouse them to shun that dreaiiful £EdL 
And to the refuge flee. 

3 Mourn for the lost, — but pray, 

Pray to our God above, 
To brenk t)»e f^U destroyer's sway. 
And show His saving love. 
246 
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262 HUMBLE ADORATIOK. 

1 Heayenly Father, sovereign Lord, 
Be Thy glorious name adored! 
Lord, Thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, huil ! 

2 Though unworthy of Thine enr, 
Dein:n our humble Boners to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to brin^ 
"When around Thy throne we sing. 

3 "While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in Thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with Thee^ 
Till we all Thy glory see. 

4 Then, with angel- harps again. 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joj-ful songs of praise. 
Our triimiphaHt voices raise. 

Unknown. 

253 BLESSINQS IMFLOEED. 

1 JLord, we come before Thee now, 
At Thy feet we humbly bow ; 

O do not our suit disdain ; 

Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain? 

2 Lord, on Thee our souls depend ; 
Li compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace ; 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 

8 Li Thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek Thee, here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing Thou bestow, 

4 Send- some message from Thy word. 
That may joy nnd peace afford ; 
Let Thy Spirit now impart 
]PiUl ealvation to each heart. 



I 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn. 
Let the time of-joy n turn ; 

Those that are ca^t down lift vp ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

6 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee, a gracious God and kind: 
Heal the sick, the captive free ; ' 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. 

\\ ILL! AM Hammond. 

2(}4 TEIBUTE OF PRAISE AT PASTIVOb 

1 Christian, brethren, ere we part, 
Every vt>ice and every heart 
Join, and to our Father raise 
One last hymn of grateful praise. 

2 Tho' we here should meet no morc^ 
Yet there is a brighter shore ; 
There, released from toil and paia» 
There we all may meet again. 

3 Now to Thee, Thou God of heaven* 
Be eternal glory given : 
Gratefrd for Thy love divine, 
May our hearts be ever Thine. 

H. KiRKB WllITB Alt. 

^Ri; CONOLTTDITO PEAYER AHD 

1 Now may He who from the dead 

Lruught the Shepherd of the she^ 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May He tcRch us to frOfiU 

^Vhat is pleasing in Uis sight ; 
Make us perfect in His will. 
And preserve us day and night. 

3 To thnt great Redeemer's praise. 

Who the covenant sealed with bloodp 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

JOBN NsWTOIf. 
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Cleansing Fonntain. C. M. 
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1 . There is a fountain filled with blood Drawn from Im - man - uel's veins. 
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And sin -nersplunof'd beneath that flood Lose all their guilt- y stains, 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Wash*d all my sins away. 

8 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 



t 
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4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme^ 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'U sing Thy power to save. 
When this poor lisping,stam'ring tonguit 
Lies silent in the grave. 



267 



LONOIKG TO BE DISSOLVED IN LOVE. 



1 Jesus hath died that I might live, 

Might live to God alone ; 
In Him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 

2 Saviour, I thank Thee for tha gracs^ 

The gift unspeakable : 
And wait with arms of faith t'embraoc, 
And all Thy love to feel. 

3 My soul breaks out in strong desira 

The peifect bliss to prove ; 



My longing heart is all on fira 

To be dissolved in love- 
Give me Thyself: from etery boaat» 

From every wish set free; 
Let all I nm in Thee be lost, 

But give Thyself to me. 

Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suffice^ 
"Unless Thyself be given ; 

Thy presence makes my paradUa^ 
And where Thou art ia heav^. 
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Ojgg THE HIQEWAT OF HOLINESS. 

1 Jesus, my all, to heayen is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way, till Him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment. 
The King's highway of holiness, 

rH go, for all His paths are peace. 

8 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief a burden long has been. 
Because I was not saved from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more ; 
TiU late I heard my Saviour say, 
"Come hither, soul, I am the way." , 

6 Lo! glad I come; and Thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to Thee, as I am ; 
Nothing but sin have I to give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have foimd, 
m point to Thy redeeming blood, 
And say, *'Behold the way to God." 

JOHN Cknnxck. 

2Q^ BENOTmOIHa ALL FOE CHRIST. 

1 Come, Saviour, Jesus, from above, 

Assist me with Thy heavenly grace ; 
Empty my heart of earthly love. 
And for Thyself prepare the place. 

2 Oh, let Thy sacred presence fill, 

And set my longing spirit free ; 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feast on Thee. 



8 While in this region here below, 
No other good will I pursue : 
ril bid this world of noise and show. 
With all its glittering snares, adieu. 

4 That path with humble speed I'll seek. 
In whichmy Saviour'sfootsteps shine; 
Nor will I hear, nor will 1 speak, 
Of any other love but Thine. 

6 Henceforth may no profane delight 
• Divide this consecrated soul ; 
Possess it Thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 
Mad. A. Bourionon. Tr. by J. Wbslxy. 

2^Q LIVHTG TO CHRIST. 

1 My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 

To every service I can pay. 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear Thy dictates, and obey, 

2 What is my being but for Thee, 

Its sure support, its noblest end? 
•Tis my delight Thy face to see. 
And serve the cause of such a Friend. 

8 I would not sigh for earthly joy. 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I woidd live. 
To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could all worldly honor give 
Such bliss as crowns me at His side* 

6 His work my hoary age shall bless. 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, His saving power. 

Philip Podoiudgs. 
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27 X LOTALXr TO CHRIST. 

1 King of kings, and wilt Thou deign 
0*er this wayward heart to reign? 
Henceforth take it for Thv throne, 
Rule here, Lord, and rule alone. 

2 Then, like heaven's angelic bands. 
Waiting for Thine high commands. 
All my powers shall wait on Thee, 
Captive, yet divinely free. 

3 At Thy word my will shall bow. 
Judgment, reason, b( ndino: low ; 
Hope, despair, and every thought. 
Into glad obedience brought. 

4 Zeal shall haste on eager wing, 
Hourly some new gift to brings 
Wisdom, hiimbly casting down 
At Thy feet her golden crown. 

£ Tuned by Thee in sweet accord, 
All shall sing their gracious Lord; 
Love, the leader of the choir, 
Breathing round her seraph fire. 

William A. Muhlsnbbro. 

272 THE afiAOIOUS CALL. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice. 
Come, and make my paths your choice; 
I will guide you to your home ; 

- Weary wanderer, hither come ; 

2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary wanderer, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye. by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn : — 

^ Hither come ! for here is found 
Ms/m that Bows for every wouiid ; 
/%*«?« thai ever shall endure; 
** / eternal, sacred, sure. 



PEEFEOT PEAOE. 
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1 Prince of peace, control my will. 
Bid this strugglin<^ heart be still : 
Bid my fears and doubtings ceaae,— 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Thou hast bought me with Thy blood 
Opened wide the gate to God: 

Peace I asic — but peace must be^ 
Lord, in being one with Thee. 

3 May Thy will, not mine, be done; 
May Thy will and mine be one: 
Chase these doublings from my heart, 
Now Thy perfect peace impart* 

4 Saviour ! at Thy feet I fen ; 
Thou my life, my God, my aUt 
Let Thy happy servant be 
One for evermore with Thee! 
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HENB09. 78. 



Come, my soul, thy suit prepare; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself invites thee near. 
Bids thee ask Him, waits to hear. 

Lord, I come to Thee for rest ; 
Take possessio»i of my breast ; 
There Thy blood -l)ought right main- 
tain. 
And without a rival reign. 

While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer : 
As my iruide. my :;uard, my friend 
Lea; I me to my journey s end. 

Shovv me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strenirth renew i 
Let Ttvv? Ywe «t YkXe c\^ ^«\\.V!^ — 
l*el mo d\e ' W^ ^Q«a^\s5«» ^*^^Ocu 
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!Coplady. 7, 6t. 



Thomas Hastxmw. 
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Z>.C. 




1 RdeK of fi^es, cleft for me, 
Let me hide mvself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 

From Thy wounded side which floVd, 

Be of ein the double cure, 

vSave from wrath and make me pure. 

t Could my tears forever flow. 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring ; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 

8 While 1 draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne. 
Rock of a^es, cleft for me,' 
Let me hide myself in Th^e. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY, ALT. 
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2 Chribt. whose plory fills the pkies, 

Christ, the true, the only Ligiit, 
fiun of righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night: 
Dayspring from on high, be near, 
Bay- star, in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 

Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till Thv merev*s beams I see ; 
TjU Thou inward life impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

CRARLBS WXtLBT. 



1 By Thy birth and by Thy tears ; 
By Thy human griefs and fears ; 
By Thy conflict in the hour 

Of the subtle tempter's power, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

2 By the tenderness that wept 

O'er the grave where Lazarus slept; 
By the bitter tears that flowed 
Over Salem's lost abode, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; 
Saviour, help me. or 1 die. 

3 By Thy lonely hour of prayer; 
By the fearful conflict there ; 
By Thy cross and dying cries; 
By Thy one great sacrifice, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

SIR ROBERT GRANT. 
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1 Hearts of stone, relent, relent ! 

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued ; 
See His body mangled, rent. 

Covered with His flowing blood I 
Sinful soul, what hast Thou done ? 
Crucified the Eternal Sou I 

2 Wik thou let Him die in vain ? 

Still to death pursue our God? 
Op n all His wounds again? 

Trample on His precious blood? 
No ; with all my sins I'll part ; 
*Saviour, take my broken heart. 
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279 CK)OD IJEWS FOB ZIOIT. 

1 On the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, — 
Zion, lono; in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive! 
God Himself shall loose thy bands. 

2 Has thv night been long and mourn- 

ful'? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

8 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 
All thy warfare now is past ; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last ; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

Thomas ' Kslly. 

OQ(\ JEHOVAH, THE DEFENCE OF 
^^" ZION. 

1 Zion stands with hills surrounded, 
Zion, kept by power divine : 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Thou2:h the world in arms combine : 

Happy Zion. 
What a favored lot is thine I 



2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prov** 



Mothers cease their own to chnish : 
Heaven and earth at last remove ; 
But no chanp:e8 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more 
bright. 
But can never cease to love thee : 
Thou art precious in His sight : 
God is with thee, 
God, thine everlasting light. 

Thomas Kbllt. 

OQ 1 aUIDE ME, THOU QBEAT 
^^ '^ JEHOVAH. 

1 Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim through this barren land : 
I am weak — ^but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 

Bread of heaven. 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar. 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliv'rer, 
Be Thou stiU my strength and shield. 

8 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Bear me through the swelling current^ 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 
Songs of prnises 
I will ever give to ThM, 
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Eucharist. L. M. 

Isaac Bakxr Woox>bury. 




2 GO ^ ^y Saviour, how shall I proclaim, 

« wTx. T *v J How pay, the mighty debt I owe? 

1 When I survey the wondrous croBS ^ „ {^^ ^^ |y f 

On which the Prince of glory died. Ceaseless, ti aU thy glory show. 

My richest gam I count but loss, * j o j 

And pour contempt on all my pride, g Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy si^hi, 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my God; Till, loosed from liesh and earth, I rise, 
All the vain things that charm me most, And ever in thy bosom rest. 
I sacrifice them to his blood. c%g a ^' G*'^"^^'''^- 
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1 O that my load of sin were gone ! 



3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, . _ , . , .^ j • 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? At Jesus feet to lay it down ! 

To lay my soul at J esus feet ! 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all, 

Isaac Watts. 
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1 Extended on a curs'd tree. 



O that I could at last submit 



2 Rest for my soul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art. 

Give me thy mtek and lowly mind. 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 



3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 



Covered withdust,and sweat, and blood, I cannot rest till pure within, 



See there, the Kin^ of glory see I 
Sinks and expires the Son of God. 

2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done ? 
Who could thy sacred body wound? 

No guilt thy epotless heart hath known. 
No guile hath in thy lips been found. 

3 I. I alone have done the deed ; 
•Tis I thy sacred fiesh have torn ; 



Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; 

The cross all stain'd with hallow'd blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 

6 I would but thou must give the pow'r, 
My heart from every sin release ; 



My sins have caused thee. Lord, to bleed, ^"°S "^f,'"' ^""?.^"^r ^'^^ JoJ-f'^l hour, 

And fill me with thy perfect peace. 

6 Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay ; 

Appear, in my poor heart appear ! 
My God, my Saviour, •oca* away t 



Pointed the nail, and fixed the thorn. 

4 For me the burden to sustain 
Too great, on thee, my Lord, was laid: 

To heal me, thou hast borne the pain ; 
To bl«M m«, thou a eurtf'^**^ madt. 
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Titles in bold-faced type ; first lines in light-faced t3rpe. 



Hymn 
ABIDING in the shadow 
^ of, 29 

A charge to keep I have, 258 
A Glorious Church, 8tf 

A Light at the KiTev, 214 
All fur Jesus, 216 

AH bail Uie power of, 24U 
All my life loug 1 had, r^9 
All pi-aise to Himwliu, io8 
All to Je^UH I surrender, 3A 
Ail ye who lovr tbe. 222 

A mail of holiest thought, 87 
America, 17u 

Am I a sol« ier of the, 241 
And Can It Be, 67 

Atigvil* Bear the News, 227 
A presi'Ut and perfect, 224 
A promise of (jod 1 have. 189 
Awake, my s<>ul, stretch, 72 
A Wave of Salvation, 143 
A ^vollderful Saviour is, 4 
Azmon, 236 



BAPTIZED with the 

Holy Ghost, 21.^ 

Bear thy Sorrows, 163 

B<*aiitif ul K(>b«>B, 205 

BehoM a roy^tl army, 234 

Bei oI«l Ibe Saviour, 2o7 

B< til any, 265 

BeiilMh, 177 

Be ye Faithful, 72 

Itlessed Assurance, 134 

Blefised be the Name, 108 

Blessed Quietness, 66 

Boylston. 258 

Bring ail your sin to the, 104 

Building Day by Day, 30 

Burd(?ned with a load <»f, 195 
By Thy birth and by Thy 

tears, 277 

CAI.TAKT*S Stream Is 

Plowing, 1^6 

Can it I >e tbat Jesus, 202 

Christ Has Come to, 61 

Christ has for sin, 99 

OiTist whose glory fills, 276 

Christian brethren, ere, 264 

Cleansing Fountain, 2€6 

Cleanseth White as. 47 

Come, couti ite one, and, 77 

Come, Holy Spirit, 139 

Come, let US sweetly Join, 264 

Come, Lord, and let thy, 149 

Come, my sonl, thy suit, 274 
Come, snid Jesus* sacred, 272 

Come, Saviour J»'sus, 269 

Come. «»1nners, to thp. 2^1 

Come. Thou Almijfhty, 180 

Come, we ti'J't love the, 120 

C«»me, Ye «lnnerf», 63 
Comfopter.ln my Heart, 1«5 

Coming. I.nrd Jesus, 186 

Complete in Him, 178 



Hymn 
Complete, O sweet and, 137 

Consecration, 73 

Conteiitmient, • 170 

Coionation, SB40 

Cross Over, 48 



HA BE to Believe, 138 

^ Dare to trust in your, 138 
Deeper yet, 91 

Doing it is Will, 18 

I )owii at the Cross, 86 

Do you hear them coming, 86 
Do you Seek a land, 216 

1)1 o plug 8oul«ne longer, 87 
Duke Street, 208 



ENTTBE: Oonseeratien, 26 
Eucharist, 282 

Extended on a cursed, 288 



FADE, fade each earthly 
joy, 266 

Far away in the depth of, 70 
Fear no', I am with thee, 92 
Follow All The Way, 112 
Forev r here my rest, 23,123 
For God so loved this, 46 

for the people of G'<d a, 168 
From heaven to earth my, 16 
From that dear cross, 166 
From wandering in the, 48 
Full Salvation, 109 



GATHERING Jewels, 116 
Gideon with three, 62 
Give Me A Heart L.ike, 178 
Glory Hallelujah, I'll Be 10 
Glory to God. 166 

Glory To His Name, 86 

GI017 10 Jesus, my King, 126 
God Ke With Ton, 218 

God Is Faithful, 69 

God sent His mighty, 6 

Guide me, O Thou great, 281 

HAIiliEIiFJAH, Amen, 206 
Hallelnjah •'or The 36 
Rallelnjah. I'll Be, 60 

Happy ^trains, 97 

Have Ye Keceived The, 27 
Have you ever felt the, 169 
Have you. my d- ar bro. 204 
Hearts of stone, relent, 27» 
Hear and Answer, 39 
Heaven is Propitious, 37 
Hft:ivenJy KHther, 26? 

He BlewKeg and Saves 110 
He I'roke My Chains, 207 
He nronBTht Meoiit, IP.'i 
He Came to Save Me. 31 
He giv«'j4 me lif« !»n»1home, 13 
He has accept -d me for, 46 

2&i 



JSTymn 
He Has Come, 10& 

He Has the Blessing, 87 
He Uideth JMy Soul, 4 

He is Mighty to Save, 8 
Ue Koiled the Sea 6 

He Saves Me, 183 

He Touched Me and, 181 
He will meuti- nthem no, 114 
His Grace Aboundeth, 169 
His Own, 46 

Holy Ghost, We Bid, 40 
Horton, 271 

How bright the hope that 124 
How firm a loundation ye, 161 
How great ti>e wisdom, 2.I6 
Hew oit in holy converse, 206 
How sweet tbe name of, 237 
How sweet were the, 68 

How Wondrous The, 174 

I AM coming to the cross, 199 
1 am glad I found the, ( 
I am happy, O so hai>py, 17C 
I am kept from evil*s, 146 
[ am praising my Lord, 161 
I am prsiying, blessed, 89 
I am Truf^t ng, Lord, 1&8 
I do not ask to choose my, 60 
If you are tired of the, 96 
I iiave a friend divine, 83 
I have a never fjiiling, 81 
I Have Entered the, 160 
I liave beard my Saviour, 112 
[ have found a great, 164 
I have found a precious, 118 
I have given up all for, 19 
I Have Peace, Sweet. 194 
I Have the Glory in My, 82 
I Have the Witness, 217 
I beard my ioving Saviour, 164 
I fled frnm Eg>pt's bond-, 121 
I follow the footstei«. 49 

I Know God's Promise, 46 
T know I love 1 bee, 162 

I know th:ii my Redeemer. 245 
I L.ove Him More aiui* 75 
I'll iJve for Him, 88 

I'll See my Dear Sav-, 221 
I'll tarry at the promise, 142 
I'mi Believing and, S85 

I'm Going CiKi, 68 

I'm Glad There is. 124 

I'm In the Promised, 121 
I'm over in the goodly, 68 
I'm walking now with, SI 
I MuRt Tell Jenus, 181 

Inc'anann\sl:ind by, 186 

I Ned Thee Every, 190 
In His Keeping. 211 

In my soul Is the benedic-, 66 
In perfect p* Hre Tliou. 162 
In lei'deiness Ho sousht. 14 
in Touch With Jesus, 196 
In th«' Mess* il 1nn«l of, tH 
In the Mood from the, 9t 

In the blood of Jesus that, 
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Hymn 
In this vale of mists anu, 228 
In ways ot sin I wHiuleied, 191 
I Shall be Like HI in, 228 
I Shall be no stranger, 94 
I see my SHyiuurliunKmg, 165 
I Surrender All, 95 

Is your hope of glory, 78 
Italian Ujmin. 180 

It U for us All To-day, 159 
It Just S >*iu Me, 1 16 

It'H wben I meet the risen, 55 
I wandered in the shades, 130 
I Want to I«oTe Him, 165 

JBSUS* Blood OoTort 
Me, 191 

Jesus For Me, ^ 

Jesus full of love divine, 252 
Jesus has Lifted the, 93 
Jesus hath died that I, 267 
Jesus Is Living, 232 

Jesus is Mighty to Save, 126 
Jesus is Passing By, 77 

Jesus is Strong to, 26 

Jesus is the refuge, 80 

Jesus is waiting His grace. 8 
Jesus, loyer of my S(»ul, 25i 
Jesus, my all, to heaven It 268 
Jesus, my Saviour, is all, 24 
Jesus Only, 147 

Jesus Saves Me. Jesui, 164 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me, 53 
Jesus, the Light. 96 

JesuA, the Saviour, la, l!*9 
Jesus, thou art full of, 158 
Jesus Will Wash It, 1(^4 
Jewel-gatherers ior a, 1 15 
Joy in my Soul, 230 

Joys are nowlmr like a, 66 
Just One Toueh, 187 

Just, as I am. without one, 248 
Just to trust the Lord, ^ 18 

KEBP Holdhig op to 
God, 69 

Keep the Music, 100 

Kept in Perfect Peace, 29 

King of kings and wilt, 271 

LB AN r NO on the Bver- 
iRSting Arms, 209 

Let Jesus Come Into, 96 

Let my Kaze be fixed on» 95 
Like a River Glorious, 171 
Like oil upon the troubled, 194 
Living in Canaan Now, 12 
Living in the Sunshine, 1 50 
Long by sin my eyes were. 1^2 
Long I soughtforworldlv, 177 
Lord, in uumble Conse-, 41 
Lord, keep my soul from, in3 
Lord, we are vile, con-, 260 
I^ord, we come before, 263 
Looking This Way, 67 

Love Kverlasting, 1 

Love Divine. 2^1 

Love Found Me, 179 

Love, Love. 43 

Lov« that opens heaven, 1 
I«ord, I'm Coming, 203 

MAJFSTIC sweetness 
''» sits enthroned, 244 

Make haste, O man, to, 260 



Hymn 
Make me a Blessing To-, 50 
Martyn, 251 

Mighty to Save, 17.) 

Mine and His, 2(K> 

Mine Kyes Beheld the, 152 
Miue the Saviour's wurds. 200 
More love to Thee, O, 257 
Mourn for the thiiiisauds, 261 
My All in AU, 80 

My bi>dy. soul and spirit, 73 
Mv country, 'tis of thee, 179 
My Cup Runneth Over, 18 
My Dearest Friend is, 64 
My faith looks up to Thee, I80 
My gracious Lord, I own, 270 
My Heart Is Burning, 2^ 
My hft.irt was di^tress»•d. 193 
My Jesu«s I Love Thee, 2 
My life, my l«»ve. I give to, 8.'i 
My Saviour died to open. 47 
My Saviour Face to. 8 
My Saviour is witli me, IH' 
My Sins are all Taken, 114 
My soul ha« found, 97 

My Spirit is Free, 49 



MEAREB, my Ood, to 
*^ Thee, 255 

Nearer, Still Nearer, 21 '2 
Never Alone, 92 

Never Leave Me, 208 

No Condnm nation, 167 

No Night In Heaven, 203 
No Niffht There, 1^2 

No, Not One, 133 

Not i»y my trying, nor yet, 217 
Nothing but the Blood, 184 
Nothing but the blood of, 15 
Nothing earthly meets, 147 
No Separation from, 180 
Now I Feel the Sacred, 182 
Now may He Who from, 265 



A gladsome song tli 
mine to sing, 66 

O Blessed Hope, 82 

O blessed hope, so dear, 32 
O Blessed Best, 220 

O blessed rest in Jesns, 220 
O blessed tide that, 82 

< > brother, tho' you have, 69 
O Christ has come to live, 61 
O for a faith that will not, 239 
O for a flame of living Are, 249 
O for a H eart Whiter, 135 
O for a heart toprai.se my, 238 
O for a thousand tongues, 246 
O glorious hope of i*erfect, 128 
(I Glorious Salvation, 192 
O Glorious Way, 21 

Oh, How LLove Him, 113 
Oh, Lord, send a wave of, 143 
Oh, mourner in Zion. how, 129 
Oh, now see the crimson, 117 
Oh. spread the tidinps, 20 
Oh. walkine with .Tesus in, 21 
Oh, Tt Ts Wonderful, 202 
One Thi n g f Know, 88 

On, haltiiiK Christian, for 148 
On Mountain Height, 51 
On Calvary's Cross the, 17 
On the mountain top, 279 



Hymn 
On the Victory Side, 84 

On the Hallelujah. 141 

< >u tliat moriiUig iinjiht, 60 
On iSunduN 1 am happy, 74 
4»nward, Christian, 144 

Opened lo ihe house of, 11 
O Sweet Rest, 168 

Ortouville 244 

O spotless Lamb, I come, 1I9 
O that my load of sm were, 284 
O the glory hallelujah. 141 
O the Love That Sought, 14 
Our souls cry out, 84 

Over the ilver f;ices I see, 57 
O What a Blessed, 106 

O wliat a blessing t<>, 106 

O WhHt a Resting, 83 

O what a wonderful. 169 

O who is this that cometh, 175 



PASS Me Not, O Gentle 

^ Saviour, 156 

Peace, Kest and Power, ln2 
Pleyers Hymn, 262 

Power Divine, 98 

Praise the L«rd for His, 88 
Prince of Peace, contiol, 273 



REDECMKT). 7 

Redeemed, how * lOve, 7 
Itefreshlng. 149 

ia<'hes ill Glory, 107 

i{|vers of l.ove, 125 

Roclc of ajren. cleft for me, 275 
Uoom at the Fountain, 154 
Running Over, 66 



CANCTIFTCATION, 



123' 
Satisfied, 229 

Saved, Kletisedly Saved, 151 
Saved by the Blood, 88 

Saved Kvery Day, 74 

Saved to the Tlttermost, 140 
Saviour, Dra. ^^««, 127 

Saviour, bear mc liUe, 34 
Saviour, Help Us, 11 

Saviour, I Come, 9 

Saviour, Pilot Me, 63 

Saviour, to Thi-e, our all, 98 
See the ark of God on the, 28 
Send It Now, 101 

Send salvation. Lord, 101 
Shadow of the Cross, 219 
Shining More and More,lll 
Since the Comforter, 146 
Since to my heart He came. 64 
Sinful, dear Lord, coming. 225 
Sing out the tidings that. 157 
Sins of years are washed, 235 
Sow in the morning thy, 259 
step Out on the, 129 

Step Over Jordan, 148 

Stepping in the Light, 176 
Sunlight, 130- 



119 



TAKE AU My Sins 
■ Away, 

Take my life and let it be, 26 
Take the cup of salvation, 223 
Tell the Glad Story, 204 
That Grand Word, 44 



IKDMX. 



Hymn 
The Benediction, 66 

'Tig Burning^ In My, 6 

The Cleansinf; Blood, 16 
The Cleansing^ Wave, 117 
The Comf uri er Has, 20 

The Cup of Salvation, 223 
Tbe deal-, luving Savi ur, 183 
The Firm Foundation, 161 
The Glorious Hope, 128 

The Gogpel Feast. 881 

The Grace of God, 16 

The Grand Old Ark, 28 

The Half Has Never, 162 
The Joyful Songr, 234 

The Old, Old Way, 78 

The ( Inly Wise G od, 222 
The Open Fountain, 118 
The pHlHce of God's, 188 
The Past is A 11 Under, 224 
The Penitent's Plea, 34 

The Promise Way, 142 

Th« Sword of the Lord, 62 
The Spirit Tells Me So, 17 
. The truMtiug heart to Jesus, 93 
The Walls Are Fallingr, 136 
There is a fountain, 89, 266 
There Is a land of pure, 243 
There is a place where, 76 
There Is Power in the, 185 
ThereisnocondemnHtlon, 1(^7 
There's a deep, silent, 214 
There's not a friend like, 133 
Thf re will be no night in, 203 
They're All Taken Away, 89 
Thou cleansl'g and, 139 

Thou Finest Me, 168 

Thon Wilt Keep Him, 188 
Th«iiiKh Your Rini^ be, 233 
Thy sins be Forgrlven, 68 
'Tis Done Through, 22S 
Time hurries onward with, 178 



Hymn 
Toplady, 276 

To the feet of my Saviour, 181 
To Tliy precious, bleeding, 127 
To the shadow of the, 219 
Trust and Obey,- 218 

Trusting: in the Blood, 23 
Trying to wallc In the, 176 
'Twas when to Christ I, 22 
'Twas wondrous love, 108 



VAIN man, thy fond 
▼ pursuits, 



247 



WAI.KING with Jesus, 
My Lord, 146 

Walking with Jesus from, 145 
Walk in the Ll8:ht, ? 1 

Watchman, teli us of the, 263 
Wayside Communion, 66 
We are building in sorrow, 30 
We are never, never, 166 
We Have an Anchor, . 79 
We may measure the, 64 
We shall walls with Him, 205 
We Walk by Faith, 197 

We'll follow Jesus in the, ill 
We're in the I.and of, 62 
We're Marchinic to, 120 
What a fellowship, what, 2n 9 
What a Wonderful, 99 

What a wonderful salva-, 116 
What can wash away my ? 184 
When first my Saviours. 76 
When I can read my title, 242 
When in my sorrow He, 26 
When Israel out of, 6 

When I survey the, 282 

When I reach that blest, 221 
When Jesus Comes in, 173 



JETyyiMi 
When Jesus comes to, 210 
When Jesus laid His, 81 

When out in the conflict, 226 
When out in sin and, 179 

When the early morning, 211 
When the pearly gates are, 94 
When the Pearly Gates, 19 
When the ransomed ones, 10 
When the Boll is Called, 132 
When the shadows fall, 122 
When the tempests rage, 126^ 
When the trumpet of the, 182 
Whiter than Snow, 90 

Who Will Follow Jesus, 42 
Why I Love My Jesus, 172 
WillJesus Find Us? 210 
Will your anchor hold in, 79 
Wonderful love is the, 199 
Wonderful love sent the, 48 
Wonderful Peace, 70 

Wonderful Story of, 167 
Wonderous Love, 103 

Won't You Go With Me, 76 
Woodworth, 248 

Would you be free from, 185 
Would you know why, 172 



u 



NDEB the Blood, 168 
Unfathomable Love, 64 
Unspeakably Precious, 226 



YE are the temples Jesus 
hath. 



hath, 



71ON, 

^ Zion's Bank, 

Zion stands with hills. 



27 



279 
81 



^' 
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3 2044 077 924 132 




1. 6 IHfiid. lioTB ihrpBth-way seem lone-ly and lonR, Go (ot-wnrd wilh 

1. Like Do - vid tho" p - unla he • tare you may tow'r. Go for-ivard in 

3, The wsv il rany laid thro" Ihe daiic pria - on dnor. Go on in ihe 

4. WbtM Dnnit^l of old to tha Ji - ens' den went. Ilia ptii-poee of 




no dmiljt or fear; The dpv - il -will flee 
Vic-to-tj't " - 



I Vie-to-tj't name; Our Je • eus in lioaT-pn an 

nameofyoarKitur^'lTiiiiliof Si -las and Paul who ha 
bmit iliil not fail; If yoirrlmnd^E-iewatih'dclpanBndj 



-...-Iihantsons. 

ind earth has nil pn-.v't. 
have gone nn be ■ fore. 
'. your heart 19 muilH \nm, 



s:-i 




That Heaven re-jr,_. _ „ 
Hit prom-i*e re-main. eih ihe 

The joy ot the Lordmadethe 

In the name of the Lord you'Djire-vafl. 



m^m^m^m^ 



ti= 



E3^£?JH(Ei?SEtESE 



m^: 



wny; I'u go ev - "ry step of the way; Come snr-roir «■ 



er - 'ty sup oi the ii-»y, 






